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Auminsr the numerous publications with 
which the preſs abounds, a caſual obſerver, 
whoſe mind is ſeriouſly concerned for the 
intereſts of genuine Chriſtianity, cannot but la- 
ment how much it is diſguiſed by rational 
affectation, diſgraced by ſocinian corruption, 
and oppoſed by deiſtical infidelity, 


In whatever form therefore, and by what- 
ever innocent means, the eſſential peculiarities 
of divine revelation can be introduced to the 


notice of the public, we cannot but approye 
A3 the 
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PREFACE, 


the attempt. The abilities to produce a perfect 
work are not diſpenſed to every man, by the 
great Author of our nature. The ſmalleſt 
talent, faithfully devoted to the ſervice of true 
religion, ought to be acknowledged with 
due eſtimation. The condeſcending goodneſs 
of God himſelf hath told us for our encourage- 
ment, that, If there be firſt a willing mind, 
it is accepted according to that a man hath, 
and not according to that he hath not.“ | 


The author of the following ſpecimen of a 
work, which he hopes hereafter to complete, 
affects not the ſublime genius of an Homer, 
the elegant flow of a Virgil, nor the divine 
majeſty of a Milton. What he means, is, to 
throw the infallible dictates of the Spirit of 
Inſpiration into humble metre, and in the 
modeſt ſtrain of ſcriptural ſimplicity and godly 
ſincerity. He writes not for the regions of 

polite literature; having never derived any ad- 
| vantages 
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vantages of that ſort from a liberal, or even 
claſſical, education. He hopes therefore not 
to be judged by the ſevere rules of Criticy/m— 
perfectly ſatisfied if what he has advanced in 
theſe pages will ſtand the teſt, and promote 


the cauſe, of piety and truth. 
| ® | 

The ſubje& is, REDEMPTION. The firſt, 
the higheſt, and the moſt intereſting, of all 
ſubjects. The great ſubject of inſpiration, and 
of Gop ! A ſubject which is inexhauſtible in 
its nature, and everlaſting in its %% n,: which 
will ſurvive all the glories of this world, and 
be the never-ending theme of celebration in 


the next. 


That the reader and the writer may be the 
happy partakers of all its benefits, is the moſt 
unfeigned wiſh of FIR 


C. E. DE COETLOGON, 


Lower Groſvenor Place, 


Sept. 21, 1789. 
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INTRODUCTION, 


* 


Tu following humble attempt, together with 
the ſubject of it, were firſt ſuggeſted ro me by 
the, Reverend Author of the preface to this book, 


who had ſeen ſome ſmall pieces of mine; ſeveral 


of which have appeared in the Theological Miſ- 
cellany. When it was firſt propoſed, the great- 
neſs of the ſubject impreſſed my mind with an 
awe that ſeemed to forbid my engaging in ſo 
ſolemn a work; but, after uſing ſuch means as are 
natural to a Chriſtian, that forbidding awe gave 
place to the cheering dawn of Divine encou- 
ragement contained in the following Scriptures :— 

| «© Them 
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„Them that honour me I will honour.” —& Out 
« of the mouths of babes and ſucklings thou haſt 
e perfected praiſe,” And eſpecially Pſalm cxlv. 
„ All thy works ſhall praiſe thee, O Jehovah, and 
« thy ſaints ſhall bleſs thee. They ſhall abun- 
« dantly utter the memory of thy great good- 
e neſs, and ſhall ſing of thy righteouſneſs. They 
* ſhall ſpeak of the glory of thy kingdom, and 
« talk of thy power, to make known to the ſons - 
* of men his mighty acts, and the glorious ma- 


« jeſty of his kingdom.” 


Theſe, and many other parts of ſcripture of a 
ſimilar tendency, ſeemed rather to encourage than 
forbid an attempt of this nature, I may add, with 
truth, that the pleaſure I found while engaged in 
the work animated me almoſt as much as any 


other conſideration. 


While I embrace this public opportunity of 
expreſſing my fincere gratitude to the Reverend 
Gentleman before mentioned, for the friendly en- 


couragement he has given me all through the 
work, 
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work, I ought alſo to acknowledge the uncom- 


mon animation I felt on reading the following 
lines in one of Cow PER'S Poems : 


"Twere new indeed to ſee a' bard all fire, 

Touch'd with a coal from heav*n, aſſume the lyre, 
And tell the world, fil] kindling as he ſung, 

With more than mortal muſic on his tongue, 

That He, who died below and reigns above, 
Inſpires the ſong, and that his name is love *, 


And, though I can lay no claim to having done 


what he there recommends in the manner he 
deſcribes, I have done what I could; and there is 
room enough left for every one, who has an heart 
for it, to exerciſe all the talents God has given 
him, on ſo glorious, ſo unbounded, a ſubject. 


Some truly ſerious people object to ſo many reli- 
gious books being publiſhed; alleging, in ſupport of 
their objections, the ſufficiency of the Holy Scrip- 
tures to make men wiſe unto ſalvation. To theſe 
the Scriptures above-mentioned, together with 
this Occupy till I come,” may be a ſufficient 
anſwer. I need not apologize for writing on a 
ſubject ſo important in blank verſe, Gnce it is 


Vol. I. p. 38. : | 
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xii INTRODUCTION. 


evident that a great part of the Bible itſelf was 
originally written in that ſtyle, In the courſe of 
the work I have ſtudied to dwell chiefly on thoſe 
things in which true Chriſtians are moſt intereſted, 
Nevertheleſs, where I have found moſt liberty 
] have given myſelf the greateſt latitude. 


In deſcribing the character of a Chriſtian, I have 
endeavoured to render more conſpicuous ſuch evi- 
dences of grace as are indiſputable ; conſequently 
there may be many true Chriſtians who neither expe- 
rience ſuch heights of enjoyment, engage in ſuch 
ſtrength of conflict, or manifeſt ſuch degree of ſub- 
miſſion, to the ſovereign will of God, as are here de- 
ſcribed. The ſtrong and laſting ſerenity of ſoul, hint- 
ed at in ſome parts of the fourth and fifth books, is 
only the fruit of the fulleſt aſſurance, As, when an 
artiſt draws or paints the portrait of any perſon, he 
does not expoſe the whole form to view, but the 
face, hands, &c.— So it is with the mental powers 
of man : there are but few comparatively of our 
thoughts that will bear creature. inſpection; the 
reſt are beſt ſuppreſſed , or buried in oblivion. 
The graces of believers, not their infirmities, are 

their 


INTRODUCTION.” xiii 
their diſtinguiſhing charaReriſtics ; and certainly 
whatever is drawn as a pattern ſhould have ſome- 
thing in it worthy of imitation. After all, I am 
not conſcious of a ſingle idea which goes beyond 
the fact of the caſe deſcribed: on the contrary, I 
believe the experience and conduct of many have 
exceeded (both as it reſpects communion with 
God, and conformity to him) all that I have 
written. 


Should any ſuppoſe, on reading the firſt line, 
that I have attempted to tread in the ſteps of 
Milton, a very little farther inſpection will con- 
vince them to the contrary. I have neither am- 
bition nor acquirements ſufficient to induce me to 
become a candidate for EHI BAYS; and, though 
I have uſed fimilitudes, and walked at large in 
the fields of metaphor, I have not once ventured 
into the imaginary world of machinery, I eſteem 
all the truth peculiar to Revelation as ſacred ; 
and have uſed no method of conveying ideas, 
drawn from the Word of God and Chriſtian expe- 
rience, but ſuch as that Word appears to me to 


countenance: and, as I have not written ſo much 
5 with 


| xiv INTRODUCTION. 
with a view to entertain as to be uſefut, I hope 
it will not be thought afſuming that I have ſome- 
times attempted to probe the human heart, which 
the Scriptures declare to be deceitful above all 
* things, and deſperately wicked ;” as this has not 
been done with a view to adminiſter torment, but 
to make way for the balm of immoral life. 


Every real Chriſtian will readily excuſe me that I 


have ſo often ſtopped to admire and proclaim ſome 
eſſential part of the great Redeemer's character; 
as ſuch will bear me witneſs, that it is impoſ- 
fible to ſee Him with the eye of Faith, and nor 


for a time to loſe fight of every other object. Chriſt 

is repreſented in the book of Revelation as attract- 

3ng the unanimous attention of heaven. And what 

. Vonder if, wherever the King of Glory enters, 
all eyes are at once drawn from every other beauty, 
and rivetted with rapture and revercnce on him! 
And if a view of him by faith in the land of con- 
fli& is ſo overcoming, what will it be to ſee him 

as ho is in the land of eternal triumph! Brethren, 
rejoice! the ſun ſhall riſe and ſet but a few times 


more before this will be the caſe with every one 
that 
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that waits and wiſhes for his promiſed appearance! 
The glory of this Redeemer,, and the good of 
his redeemed, 1 am proud to confeſs, is the 
higheſt aim of this little attempt ; in which my 
great concern has been, in a ſtyle natural and eaſy 
to moſt capacities, to fet forth the leading doc- 
trines of the goſpel: ſuch as—atonernent for fin 
by the blood of CurisT — juſtification from guilt 
by his perfect obedience to the moral law—rege- 
neration and ſanctification of heart by the eternal 
SpIxIT- divine inſtruction drawn from the Word 
of God, and communicated to the human under- 
ſtanding by the ſame Almighty Spirit: and all 
this as the fruit of God's everlaſting love to his 
choſen people. 


Theſe things (however deſpiſed and rejected by 
the reputed wiſe men of the world as enthufiaſtic) 
are the foundation- work on which I have raiſed 
the preſent ſuperſtructure; and other foundations 
I ſhall not need, though I ſhould continue to 
write till grey hairs warn me of my removal from 
a ſtate of probation to an unchangeable eternity ! 


— — — — = = 
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tr 1t may not perhaps be improper to inform the public 


that I mean, at ſome future period (if the Lord 
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ARG UM E NT. 


A ſhort introduction to the ſubject. The author's ſup- 
plication for divine aſſiſtance in the various branches 
of the work. — The awful change which took place 
in the mind of man, in conſequence of the fall, in- 
ſtanced in his loſs of wiſdom. — Reflections on the 
nature and fruits of ignorance and unbelief.—-On the 
effects of miſplaced affections in Adam and his poſ- 
terity.— The dreadful nature of guilt.— Man's loſs of 
dominion over the creatures an effect of his loſs of 
purity, and breach of obedience, —A retroſpective view 
of his various enjoyments in a ſtate of innocence, 
both in the gratification of the ſenſes and natural ex- 
erciſe of the mind. The ſuppoſed exultation of ſatan 
on having ſo far ſucceeded. —The foreknowledge and 
predetermination of God reſpecting the redemption of 
his people by the ſubſtitution of Chriſt, with his free 
engagement in the work, and fitneſs for it. The firſt 
promiſe given. The firſt book cloſes with deſeriſtive 
praiſe of the Mediator, 
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REDEMP TI ON. 


BOOK LIL 


O. man's REDEN TIOx, Which ſo clearly ſhines 
Through ev'ry page of God's unerring word, 
By love conſtrain'd, I ſing— nor ſing alone. 
To harps of higher note, and ſweeter ſound, 
Myriads unnumber'd round th' eternal throne 
Chant the vaſt myſt'ries of redeeming love, 
And humbly own it ſoars beyond their praiſe. 
Nor will the heaven-bound ſons of grace refuſe 
(While on the field of action they contend 
With enemies more potent than themſelves, 
While ſatan's fierceſt legion's they oppole, 
Deſpiſe the vain allurements of the world, 
And greatly combat with their own deſires, 

B 2 Though 


4 REDEMPTION. Book l. 
Though deep repentance faith's bright eye bedews) 
The muſe in her celeſtial flight to join; 

Sing while they figh*, and triumph while they fight. 
My harp for theſe I ſtring, in humble hope 

To did their gratitude below the ſtars; 

Below to aid them, and with them on high 
Eternally to fing redeeming love. 


BRIOHT ſource of truth and wiſdom, from 
whoſe beams 

Thine ancient ſervants caught prophetic fire; 
Before thy rays of uncreated light 4 
Let mental darkneſs. fly my infant mind, 
And pure intelligence from thy vaſt ſtores 
Of truth immenſe, and wiſdom. infinite, 
Break gently on my ſoul, each riſing thought 
From error purging e'er it reach my pen. 
And, while a worm attempts almighty love 
To ſing in flowing numbers, guide, oh guide, 
And check, and bound my muſe's boldeſt wing. 
Teach me what time in rapt'rous ſtrains, beyond 
Comforts and cares terreſtrial, to ariſe, | 
The glorious fruits of grace's precious ſeed 


As forrowful, yet always rejoicing. 2 Cor, Vi, 10, 
| To 


Box J. REDEMPTION. * 
To her aſpiring children to diſplay. 8 
And when, in deeper notes, to ſing the vale 
Which fruitful fin, thick with infernal weeds, 
Has ſown ; where buds that promiſe future ſweets 
Shed baneful difappointment when they blow ; 
Where laviſh fears bar up the way to heav'n, 


And air-built hopes beguile the path to hell. 


Inſtruct me when the guilty to alarm, 

By pointing to thy juſtice and thy pow'r ; 
And when the balm of comfort to apply 

In ſoothing language to the bleeding heart, 
Tis thine the labours of the pen to bleſs; 
Without thine aid abortive falls each thought, 
However ſtrong. However ſweet the lay, 
Thar tells thy love, it charms not till thy beams 
Wing it with pow'r, and through the yielding heart 
Make way for mercy. Oh let then thine hand 
Each budding line with fruit in ſeaſon crown 3 
And as the —"_ r, fo be the glory thine. 


| Waits free ſalvation is my choſen theme, 
Give me ſalvation's living ſtreams to drink; 
And let redeeming love my paſſions move, 
While in glad ſtrains redeeming love I ſing. 
| 8 Nor 
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Nor let my muſe ſtoop from her noble theme 
On things abſtruſe ill-founded thoughts to ſpend. 
Sublimely ſimple let my numbers flow, 

And each new thought thy genuine beams reflect. 
And while my fellow mortals I invite 

To ſhun the paths that to deſtruction lead, 


And feel, though blind, for Chriſt the living way, 


From death eternal to eternal life, 

Aſſiſt me all thy counſel to proclaim, 
Nor let my pen one darling error ſpare. 
Should I, enamour'd of redeeming love, 


Attempt before the Chriſtian's eye to place 


In goſpel light ſalvation's flowing wells b, 
And tell how free thoſe living waters ſpring; 
Oh teach me from the treaſures of thy word 
(Where promiſes in rich profuſion lie) 
Unmingled ftreams of living truth to draw, 


That travellers may drink and be refreſh'd, 


From thy celeſtial mine let ſolid gems, 
Set each in filver ſtrain, conſole the mind, 


b Therefore with joy ſhall ye draw water out of the wells of 
ſalvation. Iſaiah, xii. 3. 


He that believeth on me, as the ſcripture hath ſaid, out of his 
belly ſhall flow rivers of living water, John, vii, 38, 


In 
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In confli& toſt, with hope of rich reward. 
Or if in ſtrains ſeverer I reprove, 
Let candid ſweetneſs through each pointed line 


Breathe genuine love ; and where it pierces leave 
A precious balm the faithful wound to heal. 


SyovLD ſmiling fiction, while ſecure 1 ling, 
Some pleaſing lure -preſent in fair diſguiſe, 


Aſide from virtue's path my feet to draw, 
By ſwelling paſſion; or, more ſubtle ſtill, | 
By wreathing laurels my own head to crown ; 
Oh let thy word my thoughtleſs heart alarm; 
Let thy almighty arm, my ſecret foes 
Subduing, to thy ways reſtore my feet ; 
And timely warn me, that I fall no more. 
Guard me alike from ſatan's dark deſigns, 
And wild imagination's lawleſs fire. 


Now to my theme, led by thy rays, I turi. 
With ſtedfaſt ardour make my boſom glow: 
And fince for me, with many a painful ſtep, 
My God in human fleſh through death's dark vale 
Walk'd patient when redemption's price he paid, 
Let not my thoughts on this vaſt ſubject tire; 

B 4 1 But 


8 REDEMPTION, Book I. 


But let freſh truth, freſh matter, ſtill ſuggeſt 
Let the bright wonders of my Saviour's love 
Through all my pilgrimage my tongue employ ; 
And when with him at home I walk in white 
That love ſhall be my everlaſting ſong. 


Wu x the firſt man, his Maker's dread command 
Deſpiſing, pluck'd and ate forbidden fruit, 
Sin, with an awful train of mental ſhades 
(Not as an enemy that comes by force, 
And lawleſs bears down all before his pow'r, 
But as a welcome gueſt admitted in) 
Enter'd' his ſoul, and free poſſeſſion took 
Of ev'ry avenue from thence to God, 


VasT was the change, and horrible to tell, 
When the black tyrant thus uſurp'd the reigns 
Of government, and ſway'd the foul of man! 
His mind e was rectitude in miniature, 


With {kill divine, by an unerring hand, 


© God created man in his own image; in the image of God 
created he him, 

Yet I had planted thee a noble vine, wholly a right ſeed; 
how then art thou turncd into the degenerate plant of a ſtrange 
yine unto me, Jer, u. 21. 

Drawn 
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Drawn from his Maker's bright original; 

Where, with her brow ſerene and watchful eye, 

Bright wiſdom fat, and taught his thoughts what 
time 1 

On wings of pure devotion to aſcend 

Celeſtial heights; and at his ſov'reign's feet, 

With low ſubmiſſion, in becoming ſtrains, 

Grateful acknowledgment of good receiv'd 

With rev'rence to preſent ; and praiſes meet 

To flow inceſſant from a creature-mind, 

Like him dependant, and like him ſupply'd, 

And when on things below to caſt an eye 

Of kind attention. How to rule he knew 

With meekneſs, while his Maker's gentle ſway 

Himſelf experienc'd : his own place and uſe 

In God's creation well he underſtood ; 

And that of ev'ry living thing that draws 

Breath from the common treaſury of air, 

Or in the briny element beneath 

Its portion ſeeks : his penetrating eye 

At the firſt glance diſtinguiſh'd by what name 


4 The Lord God formed every beaſt of the field, and every 
fowl of the air, and brought them to Adam to ſee what he would 
call them; and whatſoever Adam called every living creature that 
was the name thereof. Gen, ii. 19. 


Beſt 
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Beſt to expreſs their nature, when his Lord 
Before him made the various creatures paſs 
O'er which he gave him rule; and what he call'd 
The creatures in diſtinction, that remain'd 
Through each ſucceeding age the creatures' names. 


Sucn was the wiſdom of unfallen man. 
But when fin enter'd his capacious pow'rs, 
So darken'd was his intellectual eye, 
That, fill'd with falſe ideas, he conceiv'd 
Wrong notions of himſelf, of God, and all 
Creation's various works, One impious lie 
Admitted, bars the door againft all truth, 
And lets in thouſands more. Blind unbelief 
(The atheiſt's wretched comforter and truſt, 
Which, truth ſelf-prov'd rejecting, ſwallows down 
Prodigious fictions newly forg'd in hell, 
And founded on confuſion) now took place 
Of duteous credence in the mind of man; 
For what is ſelf- confuting unbelief 
But credence weaken'd by the mortal wound 
Sin gave the human ſoul, and ftretch'd beyond 
Pure reaſon's bounds ſo far, that genuine truth 
Eludes it's ſenſual graſp, which nothing holds 


But 
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But monſters gender'd by rebellious pride! 
Tis wilful blindneſs, ignorance, that hates 
Inſtruction's voice, and flies when ſhe invites; 
Tis impudence, that dares with dauntleſs front 
Th' Almighty to his face; queſtions his pow'r 
To puniſh now ; and now his faithfulneſs, 
His promiſes, or threat'nings, to fulfil, 


Tuvs ſatan's image all the human foul 
Mark'd as conſpicuous as Jehovah's once: 
But fatan's government he did not find 
Like his Creator's, good as it was juſt 
And gentle, mixing condeſcenſion ſweet 
With awful majeſty, all his defires 
With good ſufficing ere to wants they roſe. 
Keen were, indeed, his appetites, and ftrong 
His pining wiſhes, which in vain he ſought 
Beneath the ſtars to fill: for though no more 
The heaven-dy'd robe of -ſpotleſs purity 
His naked ſoul adorn'd, yet was his mind 
(Created God's own image to diſplay) 

In faculty too ample, in defire 
Far too extenfive, ſhort of God to find 
Full ſatisfaction or complete delight. 
Hence 


12 REDEMPTION. Boon. A 
Hence (like a low-born ſlave, for rule unfit, 
Who, ſeizing opportunity, uſurps 1 
A kingdom, and a lawleſs tyrant reigns) 3 
The carnal appetite, next kin to brute, 4 
Claim'd the dominion; and the tow'ring ſoul, 3 
Man's nobleſt part, that repreſented God, 3 


Faſt fetter'd to the duſt, became the ſlave, 
The willing ſlave, of ev'ry baſe deſire. 


UxaBLE to ſuffice, and all miſplac'd, 
The creatures now his loſt affections ſhare: 
His loſt affeftions—once the bliſsful ſeat 
Of ev'ry heav'nly grace! where all that proves 
The great Jehovah holy, juſt, and good, 
Through the whole earth (his wide dominion then) 
Reflecting ev'ry feature of his God, 
Prov'd him a copy of his Maker's mind: 
For when complete from his Creator's hand 
In being and in bliſs he firſt aroſe, 
Deep on his heart, in all their purity 
And vaſt extent, thoſe precepts were engrav'd, 
Which afterward from Sinai's awful mount, 
In thunder utter'd, ſhook the ſtouteſt hearts 
In Iſrael's camp, and made een Moſes quake. 


God 
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God his benign Creator then he lov'd 

With the full ſtrength of all his faculties 

United, and his neighbour as himſelf : 

For well he knew that future ſeed from him 

Should ſpring ; and that their happineſs or woe 

On him depended. If obedience firm, 

And ſtrict obſervance of Jehovah's will, 

Mark'd and adorn'd, and through his ſpotleſs mind 

And life conſpicuous ſhone, his unborn ſons 

And daughters could from him no ill derive. 

And ſure. his children's good he muſt regard, 

While yet he lov'd himſelf ! but true ſelf love, 

With love to God, and love to future ſeed, 

All to the winds he gave; and, by one act 

Of black rebellion, from the ſeat ſupreme 

Of his affections tore his Maker's throne, 

Defac'd his lovely image from his mind ; 

And, ev'ry letter of his glorious name 

Quite blotting from his being, left a blank 

For juſtice to fill up. — This all his ſeed, 

Which ſpread the wide world o'er from pole to 
to pole | 

Have fign'd and ſeal'd, each one with his own hand 

7 i His 
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His own name writing“ Enmity to God e, 
& To fin and ſatan a devoted ſlave f;“ 

Not when at age, but by the earlieſt act 
That human nature, from the helpleſs ſtate 
Of infancy immerging, could perform. 


BEHolp the peace which like a river flow'd, 
Pure as its fountain, from th' eternal throne, 
Through ev'ry pow'r of man's exalted ſoul 


Diffuſing the tranquillity of heaven, 

Stem'd in its courſe ſerene by the rude hand 
And will rebellious of the man it bleſt ! 
Thus did our fire, intruſted with the bliſs 

Of all the millions of his race unborn, 

Daſh the full bowl into its native ſea, 

And roll a world in embryo with himſelf 

In burning ſands of ſelf-tormenting fin! 


© The carnal mind is enmity againſt God, for it is not ſubject 
to the law of God, neither indeed can be, Rom. viii. 7. | 

There is none righteous, no not one: there is none that ſeek. 
eth after God. They are all gone out of the way, they are together 
become unprofitable, there is none that doeth good, no not one. 


Rom. iii. 10, 11, 12. 
And even as ** did not like to retain God in their knowledge, 


Rom, 1. 28. 
Whence, 
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Wheyce, as the fruit of this rebellious deed, 
In every foul ſince then of woman born 
(One ſoul excepted) fin deſpotic .reigns 
With an imperious, reſtleſs appetite, 

Which, ever thirſting, never ſatisfied, 

Sucks from forbidden fruit pernicious juice, 
Which more inflames irregular deſire, 
And in defire irregular purſues 

Objects unmeet, grown more impetuous 

By the corrofive pang rebellion feels 

When gall'd with diſappointment's forked ſting 
Inverted on Inveſtigation's eye. 

Hence comes a wound incurable (one balm 
Alone excepted, which Immanuel's heart 
Shed freely on the croſs); and in that wound, 
Bred by the keen excruciating ſtings 

Of ſelf-accuſing conſcience, lives a worm, 
Which, ever feeding on the root of peace, 
Creates immortal anguiſh 1n. the foul, 

So. living death with everlaſting lite 

For ever gorges his unſatiate maw ; 

And fin makes immortality itſelf, 

That noble gift of God, for which all heaven. 
Echoes with endleſs praiſe, the only curſe 


Eſſential 
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Eſſential to complete the pains of hell. , N 
Such, and more awful, is the fruit of ſin, 
When ſin its final recompenſe receives: 

And ſuch the pangs, though in degree not ſuch, 
The ſons of Adam's ſhameful fall endure, a 
Who, poſting, wearied with iniquity, 

Down headlong to deſtruction, tread the laws 
Of God and man alike beneath their feet; 
Till, with a ſudden level from the bow 

Of rectitude in ambuſh, through the ſoul 
Reflection's arrow, red from Sinai's flames, 
Strikes deep conviction irreſiſtible, 

And, rank'ling there, an earneſt leaves of hell. 


So felt our ſire when (ſtript of innocence 
And cloth'd in his own ſhame) his Maker's voice 
Through Eden's bow'r fell thund'ring on his ear. 
Adam, where art thou?” when Jehovah call'd ; 
«© Where art thou, Adam?“ echo'd through his ſoul. 
His guilty ſoul ſhrunk from that gracious voice 
Which once with rapture fill'd his liſt'ning pow'rs, 
And ſwell'd his glowing heart with gratitude 
That he was favour'd with intelligence 
Sufficient that all-cheering found to know. 


But 
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Bub ſince the ſubtle ſerpent in his ear | 
Whiſper'd © Tranſgreſs, and ye ſhall be as gods, 
&« Diſcerning good and evil ;” evil known 

To man, and lov'd, left in his heart no room 
For good to enter. Oh, how chang'd that voice 
That firſt pronounc'd © Increaſe and multiply, 
The earth repleniſh, and dominion take 
Over the ſubje& world :” rather how chang'd 
The ear, the heart, the ſtate of wretched man ! 
Once like the Lord of heaven in rectitude, 

And lord himſelf of the terreſtrial globe. 

For, when his purity and peace were gone, 
And he no more delighted to obey, 

The ſceptre of dominion, ill ſuſtain'd, 

Fell from his feeble hand, and he no more 
(That could not rule himſelf) could rule the world. 


Go, ſinner, count his loſs and count thy own! 
Aſcend the ſummit of revealed truth, 
And view, by retroſpe& from thence, how much 
Thy Father ſquander'd both of his and thine. 


Gor gave him only good, and gave him all 


His mind, while yet in innocence, could wiſh. 
C What 
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What had he not that wiſdom could defire N g 
What had he not that goodneſs could beſtow ; 
Whether for ſocial converſe, mutual love, 

Or dignity of ſtation? Like himſelf 

In bliſs, and being perfetly complete, 

A partner fair the kind Creator gave, 

And promis'd, as the fruit of wedded love, 

A nuny'rous race ſhould ſpring through all the earth, | 
Their parents' name and likeneſs ſpreading wide; 
And, by a grant from the ſame ſov'reign hand, 
He rul'd without a rival*. At his call 

The various creatures all ſubmiſſive came, 

And at his bidding went to do his will ; 
Whether the lively birds that wing the air, 

The ſcaly fiſh that cut the briny wave, 

Or beaſts of various ſize and various form 

That graz'd upon the beauteous landſcape round. 
A garden h of delight with his own hand 


E And God bleſſed them; and God ſaid unto them, Be fruitful, 
and multiply, and repleniſh the earth, and ſubdue it : and have 
dominion over the fiſh of the ſea, and over the fowl of the air, and 
over every living thing that moveth upon the earth, Gen. i. 28. 


b And out of the ground made the Lord God to grow every 
tree that is pleaſant to the ſight, and good for food: the tree of life 
alſo in the midſt of the garden, and the tree of knowledge of good 
and evil, Gen. ü. 9, 

| The 
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The Lord of nature planted, and adorn'd 

His dwelling place with every pleaſant tree, 
Which the new earth at his command brought forth 
In verdure primitive and genuine bloom ; 

Such plants as grew with fruit and bloſſoms crown'd, 
Before the righteous curſe denounc'd on fin * 
Blaſted the beauty of creation's robe, 

And overſpread the ground with pricking thorns, 
Delicious fruits for food, or gladdening wine, 
In plenteous cluſters on the branches hung; 
All which his ſov'reign Lord permiſſion gave 
Freely to pluck and eat. The tree of life, 

In vital bloom, with fruit immortal crown'd, 
Amidſt the garden ſtood, not to his touch 

Or taſte forbidden : freely ev'ry fruit * 

That Paradiſe afforded they might eat, 

One tree alone excepted, which the means 

Of knowledge, dang'rous to the eater, bore : 
Knowledge of evil danger muſt attend, 


1 Curſed is the ground for thy ſake. Thorns alſo and thiſtle 
ſhall it bring forth unto thee. Gen. iii, 17. 18. 

k And the Lord God commanded the man, ſaying, Of every 
tree of the garden thou mayeſt freely eat: but of the tree of know- 
ledge of good and evil thou ſhalt not eat of it; for in the day that 
thou eateſt thereof thou ſhalt ſurely die. Gen, ii. 165 17. 
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And good he knew before. All he could gain 


By this unwiſe expedient was to know 

What death and God's diſpleaſure might include; 
And this, alas! we all begin to learn 

As we bepgin' to live. Death ſtands between 
Eternity and time, with open jaws, 

On ſuch a narrow bridge, that none can paſs 
But muſt become his prey ; and God's juſt wrath 
Marks with diſeaſe and ſorrow ev'ry ſtage 

Of human life from infancy to death. 

But, oh! for ever to endure the frown 

Of an incenſed God, what muſt it be! 

Yet this he then incurr'd : for, when his Lord 
Gave him at once exiſtence and domain, 

His ſov'reign will it was to make that tree 
The teſt of his obedience to his law. 

« Of this,” Jehovah ſaid, © ye ſhall not eat; 
« Nor ſhall ye touch its fruit; for on what day 
« Ye touch or eat it, dying ye ſhall die!.“ 


SILENCE expreſs'd ſubmiſſion and content: 


His Maker's voice was muſic to him then, 


So the Hebrew reads in the margin. 


0 And 
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And to obey no taſk, but a delight. 

Nor could he think the prohibition hard 
Which only bid him nothing know but good, 
When good was all his choice; for, till he fell, 
His will, unfetter'd by Jehovah's law, 

Was free to chooſe, and his ſuperior mind 

A perfect blaze of pure intelligence, 5 

Not to his ſenſes ſubje& ; but their lord 
Wiſdom poſſeſs'd ſufficient every ſenſe 
Subordinate to keep, while he the end 

Of his exiſtence ever kept in view — 

In all he did, and faid, and felt, and thought, 
His Maker's glory and the good of man. 


His eye, the cryſtal window of his ſoul, 
Which light convey'd to his indwelling pow'rs, 
Survey'd not objects round him or above 
Only to know, but in them to admire 
The traces of omniſcience, freſh cauſe 
Of praiſe and adoration to explore; 

And in each ſpiral blade, that help'd to weave 
Fair Eden's carpet, could Jehovah's pow'r 
And wiſdom read, as plain as in the ſtars, 
The night-:lluming moon, or brighter ſup, 


C 3 Nature's 
” 


Nature's grand treaſurer! whoſe fruitful beams 
Diffus'd through Paradiſe a conſtant ſpring; 
And each aſpiring Blade, as from the ground 
Its verdant head it rear'd, would point his mind 
At once to its Creator. O how ſweet 

Th enjoyment of the ſenſes then! His willing ear, 
If ever down the ſkies the heav'nly hoſts, 

On gracious errands ſent, their Maker's praiſe 
Sang in celeſtial ſtrains, quick to his heart, 
With rapture fill'd, convey'd the welcome ſound, 
And bad it echo in a ſweet reſponſe 

The grateful harmony. Such happineſs 

Attends obedience of Jchovah's will! 
Obedience ever finds its own reward: 

The mind that never ſtray'd from duty's path 
Has always found it ſtrew'd with heav'nly flow'rs; 
Nor has its happineſs been circumſcrib'd 

But by the bounds of its capacity m. 


How ſweet the proſpect figur'd on the eye 
Of Paradiſe, with all its verdure crown'd ! 


m Oh that thou hadſt hearkened to my commandments, then had 
thy peace been like a river, and thy righteouſneſs as the waves of 
the fea, Iſa. xlviu, 18. 


How 
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How exquiſite the rich effluvia 

Of nature's perfume, riſing from the beds 
Of flow'rs expanding to the dawning light 
Their tin&ur'd boſoms, or the blooming fruit 
That ſhed full ſcent upon the ambient breeze, 
Profuſely grateful to the breath of man! 

The early melody of various birds 

Which fill'd the air with muſic, and awoke 
The willing ear to an attentive pauſe, 

And when the eye no mathematic tube 
Needed, the mind no philoſophic page ! 

How pleaſant contemplation on the worlds 

Of light that round creation's centre roll, 

Or grace creation's border in fix'd orbs, 

At fight of which his pious ſoul might feel 

A guſt of joy, while round him he beheld 
Jehovah's name in lines indelible 

Written through all the boundleſs tracts of ſpace; 
When each of theſe could plume devotion's wing, 
And ſend the thoughts aloft in gratitude 

To him who planted Eden's bliſsful bow'r, 
Who all thoſe ſweets in ſuch profuſion ſhed 
And all thoſe lucid globes from nothing call'd, 
Which ſeem (at diſtance ſo immenſe from us) 
C 4- To 
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To ſpangle o'er the ſable veſt of night; 
When gratitude a double reliſh gave 
To things good in themſelves : and when to rule 


Was not to man more ſweet than to obey! 


Bor the ſweet proſpect figur'd on the eye, 
The exquiſitely rich effluvia 
Of nature's perfume riſing from the beds 
Of flow'rs, expanding to the dawning light 
Their tinctur'd boſoms, or the bloom of fruit 
That ſhed full ſcent upon the ambient breeze; 
The early melody of various birds, 
Or higher contemplation on the worlds 
Of light that round creation's centre roll, 
Or grace creation's border in fixt orbs, 
At ſight of which his ſoul before might feel 
A guſt of joy, while in them he beheld 
His Maker's name in lines indelible; 
No more with holy tranſport or delight 
Could fill the mind of man, when once his hand 
Rebellious dar'd to break the bounds preſcrib'd 
By his kind Lord, and pluck forbidden fruit! 
As an impetuous flood, whoſe banks give way 
To the vaſt weight of its ſtupendous waves, 

Deluges 
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Deluges ſudden the ſurrounding plains, 


And lays all waſte before it: ſo the fruit 


Forbidden, rapid as its dang'rous taſte, 
Found through his vitiated palate way, 
Tainted with deep pollution (never more 
To be expung'd but by almighty pow'r) 
The human mind: and fin's attendant, guilt, 
Ruſhing reſiſtleſs through his weak'ning pow'rs, 
Shot keen remorſe (unlike the gen'rous pain 
Of penitence when overcome by love) 

Into his trembling heart ; till at his eyes, 
Now op'ning wide, it fluſh'd, and he beheld 
His nakedneſs ® with kindling ſhame, till then 
A ſtranger to the human breaſt. Down fell 
The threaten'd curſe on our rebellious head, 
And his rebellious offspring, then unborn, 
Sunk in him to the gloomy gates of hell. 


Tak firſt the king of terrors ſhook his dart 
O' er human nature, doom'd his future prey, 


n And the eyes of them both were any and they knew that 
they were naked. Gen. iii. 7. 


o Wherefore as by one man fin entered into the world, and death 


by fin ; and ſo death paſſed upon all men, for that all have ſinned, 


Rom, v. 12. 
| When 
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26 REDEMPTION, Book I, 


When the Almighty Judge of heaven and earth 
Said, © Duſt thou art, and ſhalt to duſt return? ;” 
And fatan's heart exulted (if his heart, 
Where dwells deſpair gnaſhing his iron tecth, 
Has room for exultation) when he ſaw 
Jehovah's nobleſt work on earth deſtroy'd, 
And human dignity in ruins laid 

By his infernal plot. Perhaps he thought, 
God's ancient purpoſe fruſtrate, all the fruit 
Of his high council in creating man 
Abortive render'd, and this embryo world 
His own dominion, where to range at large, 
And glut his malice on the miſery 

Of the whole human race. Not ſuch the thought 
Immutable of Him who fits enthron'd 

In majeſty remote from human eye, 

And from infernal ken; he ſees at once 
With equal eaſe, and undiſturb'd, alike 

The motive that inſpires a cherub's breaſt 
With pure devotion, love, and gratitude, 
Proſtrate before him; and the dark deſign 
Rebellion hatches in the ſubtle brain 

Of him who reigns (if reign it may be call'd 


p Gen, iii. 19. 
T* exceed 
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T' exceed in miſery) in hell's black realms, 
While yet in envy kindling round his heart 
Long ere it burſt to a malicious blaze, 

Or ere his ſubjects of th' infernal den 

Catch its contagious flames. All that was done 
He ſaw ; nor could the deepeſt plot of hell, 
Though pregnant with deſtruction to the wretch 
Who dar'd againſt his Maker lift his hand, 
Ruflle th' eternal calm that on his mind 
Sits, as the pillars of his throne, ſecure 

From that which men call chance or accident, 
(Which, but for ignorance, would loſe the name.) 
His purpoſes no croſs events can thwart 
For all events revolve and re-revolve, 

His counſels to fulfil; whether in hell 

By malice hatch'd, on earth by tyranny, 

Or by th' obedient angels of his pow'r 

In love perform'd; his ſervants or his ſlaves 
Are all the armies that exult in heav'n, 
Sojourn on earth, or ſhake their chains in hell. 


Hiscn in the heav'ns th' eternal Sov'reign far, 
With all his plan of juſtice, love, and grace, 


At once before his eye, Man's ſhameful fall 
He 
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He mark'd ; and heard the voice of rectitude, 
That call'd for vengeance on the rebel's head— 
He heard, and own'd the juſtice of the claim. 
But, caſting back a retroſpective glance 

On his eternal counſels, in the book 

Of his decrees unalterable, the names 

Of millions of the human race he ſaw, 
Choſen by ſov'reign love, to be redeem'd 
And call'd, and purify'd, and ſet apart 

To magnity on earth his holyname, 

Till he to glory ſhould receive them up, 

To be for ever with and like himſelf, 

So let me {peak with rey'rence; though he needs 
No means like theſe his thought immenſe to aid; 
Eternity's his throne, his footſtool time; 

The end from the beginning 1s with him, 
And that which is to be he ſees as done. 

Yet, conſcious he's incomprehenſible 

In his own effence to a creature mind, 

Oft in the volume of his written will 

He condeſcends his majeſty to vell 

In humble metaphor , that man may learn, 


q I have alſo ſpoken by the prophets, and I have multiplied, 
viſions, and uſed ſimilitudes by the miniſtry of the prophets, 


Hoſea, x11. 10. ; 
Though 
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Though not completely, juſtly to conceive 
What his Creator is by what he does, 

How much he teaches other minds, by things 
To them intelligent, is to himſelf 

Beſt known, and with him beſt : enough for us 
It is to know what to ourſelves relates. 
Their names he read in everlaſting lines 

Of ſov'reign love, deep on his heart engrav'd, 
And written on the palms of both his hands 
In living characters; from which his eye 

He turns not once, in all the various ſcencs 
Of joy and ſorrow, ſoul expanding-hope, 
And heart-depreſling fear, ſickneſs and health, 
Through which on earth he cauſes them to pals z 
But ſtill remembers, they are ev'ry one, 
Before the morning ſtars together ſang, 

Or yet angelic harp was heard in heav'n, 

« Predeſtinated * from eternity 

© To be to all eternity conform'd 


r O Iſrael, thou ſhall not be forgotten of me. Iſa. xliv. 21. 


s For whom he did foreknow he alſo did predeſtinate to be con- 
formed to the image of his Son, Moreover, whom he did predeſti- 
nate them he alſo called, and whom he called them he alſo juſ- 
tified, and whom he juſtified them he alſo glorified, Rom, vüi. 
29, 30. 


cc To 
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* To the bright image of his equal Son :” 
(Which many a happy ſaint ſince then has ſeen 
Clear as a ſunbeam in the ſacred page, 

With holy love and admiration fill'd, 

With eyes faſt flowing, and a melting heart.) 
All theſe of his own will *, not their deſert, 
Were to himſelf united cloſe by love 
Immutable; all theſe, but not all men. 

And though by fin his image from the hearts 
Of his ele& was every feature loſt, 

And thoſe he lov'd were plung'd as deep in guilt 
As others were, with whom alike they fell ; 
And though as ſtrong propenfity they feel 

As others to infringe the holy law 

Which was from God's own heart on Sinai's mount 
By his own hand tranſcrib'd, that man might ſee 
In that bright mirror his deformity, 

How deep his guilt, how ſunk, how loſt his mind, 
How oppofite his wiſhes and deſires 

To that pure rule of conduct, under A which, 
Created firſt by ſov'reign rectitude, | 


t Of his own will begat he us with the word of truth. Jam. i. 18. 


u God ſent forth his Son, made of a woman, made under the 
law, to redeem them that were under the law, Gal. iv. 4, 5. 


He 
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He geil a ſentenc'd criminal“ remains, 
Doom'd to endure the quenchleſs flames of hell, 
And how impoſſible it is t' eſcape, 

Unleſs by grace omnipotent reſtor'd. 

That ſov'reign grace v the ſecond Adam brings, 
His likeneſs to renew in ev'ry ſoul 

By him elected from the fallen world, 
Jehovah's own eternal equal Son, 

Pure as his Father, and with him alike 
Almighty to create or to deſtroy; 

He who from nothing call'd forth heav'n and earth, 
From whom ev'n hell itſelf has leave to be, 
And ſatan to deceive uninfluenc'd, 

Save by his own free love, gratuitous, 

In * counſel with his father (whoſe great name 
Should thus appear more glorious to the eyes 
Of ranſom'd faints, and pure angelic hoſts 
That never fell) took freely on himſelf 
Their reſtoration from the chains of- fin, 


The tyranny of ſatan; and, ſtill more, 


Y But he that believeth not is condemned already, becauſe he hath 
not believed in the name of the only-begotten Son of God, John 
iii. 18. 

Grace and truth came by Jeſus Chriſt, John i. 17. 

* The counſel of peace ſhall be between them both. Zech. 


vi. 13. | , The 
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The righteous curſe of God's moſt holy law! 
And that he might by his own arm redeem, 
And bear in his own heart? the puniſhment 
His people merited, he (in due time) 
Determin'd human nature to aſſume, 
Though the Creator of the human race ; 
And in that nature wherein man infring'd 


His righteous precept, as the fed' ral Head 


And ſecond Adam of his choſen ſeed, 

To magnify the honours of his law 

By an obedient life of re@itude ! 

And, O myſterious love"! himſef to drink 

The bitter dregs of his dread Father's wrath, 

And ſheath the ſword * which claim'd his people's 
blood 

In his own bowels; as a criminal 

Enduring all the vengeance of the curſe 

(Human infirmity by ſtrength divine 

Meanwhile ſuſtaining) under which their ſouls 


y Who his own ſelf bare our fins in his own body on the tree. 
x Pet. ii. 24. 


2 Awake, O ſword, againſt my ſhepherd, and againſt the man 
that is my fellow, faith Jehovah of hoſts; ſmite the ſhepherd, &c. 


Tech. xili. 7. 
Had 
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Had elſe been buried in eternal woe. i 

Thus⸗ Mercy, Truth, and Righteouſneſs, with 
Peace, : 

Together met in council, form'd the plan 

Which honours God, and ſets the ſinner free. 


THr1s was, in terms ambiguous, reveal'd, 
When on the ſerpent, firſt in ſin, the Lord 
This curſe denounc'd, “ her ſeed ſhall bruiſe thy 

head · b.“ 

The precious promiſe, in a threat'ning wrapt, 
Gave man a ray of hope, and cruſh'd the ſcheme 
Of ſatan, who that crooked form aſſum'd 

Our parents to deceive: the woman's ſeed, 
Not man's, was promis'd, to deſtroy the pow'r 
Infernal, under which the human race 
Lay in hard bondage, and of woman born“. 
God in our nature is that promis'd ſeed, 
Which bruis'dthe ſerpent's head, and ſtill will bruiſe, 


a Mercy and truth are met together ; righteouſneſs and peace 
have kiſſed each other. Pf. Ixxxv. 10. 

d Gen. iii. 5. 
< Behold a virgin ſhall be with child, and ſhall bring forth a ſon, 
and they ſhall call his name Emmanuel, which, being TY 

is, God with us, Mat, i. 23. 


D Till 


2 = — - 4. ©® * 
I : 5 os — 1. — 1 + 
—— 2 * hd 8 - 


—a4 wa 


wr OI 
. _ a 


TY 


— — —uͤ—-— 
bes os 


2 8 
„. 
A * 8 
1 


: 
a 
| 
| 


r ˙· . — ̃ DOE ES 2 eu ar Sc, ee 76. K mm. R 


2 aEE7” "EA 


24 REDEMPTION. Book l. 


Es ill hell beneath his footſtool lies ſubdu'd, 


And earth acknowledges his righteous reign. 


Tris is the Man whoſe praiſe I ſing; the God 
Whoſe dreadful glories, and whoſe mercies mild, 
As in th' exalted man they meet and ſhine, 
The muſe attempts to liſp. This is the Lord, 
Whoſe preſence fills the throne of bliſs, and claims 


Obedience from ſurrounding ſeraphim. 


This is the Judge, whoſe frown, where it is felt, 
Creates a hell of terror in the ſoul. 
The All-ſufficient, whoſe effulgent ſmiles 
Make heav'n itſelf complete, while through the man 
Th' eternal Godhead darts his awful beams, 
Till o'er their faces their ambroſial wings 
Archangels ſpread, unable to behold 
The blaze of his perfections, as they meet 
In the redemption of mankind by man! 
This is the Sun of Righteouſneſs?, whoſe light 
Throws into ſhades the blazing orb of day; 

4 But unto you that fear my name ſhall the Sun of Righteouſneſs 
ariſe with healing in his wings, Mal. iv. 2 | 


The day-ſpring from on high hath» viſited us, to give light to 
them that fit in darkneſs, and in the ſhadow of death ; to guide our 


feet into the way of peace. Luke 1. 72, 79. 
| Whoſe 
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Whoſe beams convey the means of life to all 
That breathe on earth ; for his auſpicious beams 
Shed life immortal on immortal minds, 
Annihilate the ſhades of ignorance, 

And fill the ſoul, where only darkneſs dwelt, 
With everlaſting beams of heav'nly day. 

Nor does the muſe, upborne on fancy's wing, 
Of truth loſe ſight: the word of truth itſelf 
Echoes, or rather is th' unerring voice 

The muſe, aſpiring, fain would echo through 
The liſt'ning world but finks beneath her theme. 


END OF THE FIRST BOOK. 
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Addreſs to ſinners by way of warning and invitation.— 
Addreſs to ſaints by way of congratulation.— Their 
attention to the ſubject requeſted.- A brief view of the 
perfections of God as peculiarly glorified in the ſuf- 
ferings of Chriſt, more than in the condemnation of 
the wicked. Man reproved for his indifference about 
this great Redeemer. — The obedience of angels con- 
ſidered in contraſt with the diſobedience of man to the 
commands of God.—God's invitation to loſt finners 
to return to the ways of wiſdom, both in the Old 
and New Teſtaments, with their wilful and rebellious 
rejection of both conſidered as proceeding from the 
love of ſin.—Reflexions on the inſufficiency of philo- 
ſophy and morality to direct a fallen ſinner back to 
God. 


DB 
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SINNER, faſt flying to eternity, 

Without one ray of well-plac'd hope to cheer 
Thy paflage tkrough the gloomy vale of death, 
Stand ſtill, and learn Emmanuel's pow'r to fave *! 
Incline thine car to that celeſtial voice, 
Which, when it calls in mercy, ſpeaks a heav'n 
Of ſolid bliſs into a hell-bound foul ! 

Hark ! from the ſacred word the Lord proclaims, 
Whoever will®, for life may freely come ;— 

2 He is able to ſave them to the uttermoſt that come unto God 
by him, ſeeing he ever liveth to make interceſſion for them, 
Heb. vii. 25. 

- b And the Spirit and the bride ſay, Come. And let him that 


heareth ſay, Come. And let him that is athirſt come. And whoſo- 
ever will, let him take the water of life freely, Rev. xxii. 17. 
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Chriſt bled for ſinners, and his open wounds 
Have yet for finners room ! Who knows but thou, 
However vile, may'ſt in his boſom ſee, 

In myſtic lines of love, thy name engrav'd, 

And round his throne the ranſom'd armies join 


To fing that love in everlaſting ſtrains ! 


SAINTS, in whoſe glowing hearts a vital ſpark 
Of love divine (like that pure flame which burns 
In minds angelic round Jehovah's throne), 

By God's own Spirit kindled, threatens ſin 
With death eternal, and eternal life 

On earth in its celeſtial dawn difplays— 
You I. congratulate with heart and pen, 
And dedicate to you my feeble ſong ; 

Not to ſuch ſtrains when we in heav'n arrive 
Shall you attend, or I your ear invite, 
When our Redeemer's beauties in full blaze“ 
Call our attention, and our praiſes claim. 
Sweet accents there, without a jarring ſound, 
Shall ev'ry tongue employ, and ev'ry heart 


Be filled with rivers of unknown delight, 

© We know that when he ſhall appear we ſhall be like him, for 
we {ball ſce him as he is, 1 John, iv. 16. 

| When 
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When love“ is our unbounded element, 

And we the heights of perfe& being prove. 
There full RepEMPT1ON, finiſhed by the hand 
Of him who firſt © the mighty work began, 
The dreadful ſufferings, and the bliſs ſupreme, 
Of him who bought the church with his own bloodf, 
In brighter volumes ſhall our minds employ; 
When the Redeemer his own grace diſplays, 
And ſhews the fulneſs of Almighty love! 

Yet, while you travel through the thorny maze 
Of this wide wilderneſs, where nox10us weeds 
Round the fair plants of grace like ſerpents twine, 
While fin-ſprung ſorrows holy joys impede, 
And bitter tears of ſharp remorſe bedew 


God is love; and he that dwelleth in love dwelleth in God and 
Goc in him. 1 John, iv. 16. 

© He became the author of eternal falvation unto all them that 
obey him. Heb. v. 9. 

Jeſus, the author and finiſher of faith, who, for the joy that 
was ſet before him, endured the crols, de ſpiſing the ſhame, and is 
let down at the right hand of God. Heb. xii. 2.— For ye are 
bought with a price, 1 Cor. vi. 20. — Theſe were bought from 
among men, Rev. xiv, 4,—Ye know that ye were not redeemed 
with corruptible things, as ſilver and gold, from your vain con- 
verſation, &c. but with the precious blood of Chriſt, as of a 
Lamb without blemiſh and without ſpot, 1 Peter i. 18, 19. 

f The church of God, which he hath purchaſed with his own 
blood, Acts xx, 28, 

The 
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The ſhining path, which, crimſon'd o'er with blood, 
To heav'n's fair portals leads your ſin- ſick ſouls; 
Attend the tory of your firſt remove 

From ſatan's empire to Emmanuel's land. 


Wur great Jehovah's voice, omnipotent, 
From nothing call'd creation, twas an act 
Of wiſdom, pow'r, and goodneſs, which diſplay'd 
His own perfections to thoſe happy minds 
To whom the uſe and benefit he gave 
Of all created good ; whether to man, 

That earth inhabits; or the nobler quires 

Of pure intelligence around his throne, 

Whoſe minds are fed with knowledge, and their 
hearts 

Warm'd with created love, though ſatisfied 

With nothing leſs than love immutable; 

And theſe through all their orders gave him thanks, 

And ſang him worthy of immortal praiſe 

For their exiſtence, ſtation, and employ. 

But, when to ruin'd man he would reſtore 

More than primeval rectitude and bliſs, 

And from the boſom of eternal love 
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Gave up his only® and his equal Son b, 

To ſerve and ſuffer in the ſinner's ſtead, 
Juſtice and Mercy, Goodneſs, Truth, and Love, 
All in their brighteſt blaze and deepeſt hue, * 
Met in one pure embrace, when the rich blood 
Rich in divinity, in freeneſs rich! — 

Like rivers guſh'd from Jeſus' flowing veins! 
Did ever Juſtice on her brow a frown 

Wear ſo majeſtic; or a heart fo firm 

Diſplay, to puniſh with impartial hand 

Sin where ſhe found it; as when through the ſoul 
Of man's Redeemer her ſevereſt ſhafts 

Of agony, in vengeance. dipt, ſhe ſhot, 

Nor ſtaid her hand, till ev'ry vital ſtream 

Was dry, and life before her dreadful face 
Fled from its finleſs dwelling, while deep floods 


Of fury infinite, in wrath let looſe, 


s God ſo loved the world, that he gave his only begotten Son, 
that whoſoever believeth in him ſhould not periſh, but have ever- 
laſting life, John iii. 16. 

h Chriſt Jeſus, who, being in the form of God, thought it not 
robbery to be equal with God ; but made himſelf of no reputation, 
and took upon him the form of a ſervant, and was made in the 
likeneſs of men. And being found in faſhion as a man, he I 
humbled himſelf, and became obedient unto death, even the death p 
of the croſs, Phil. ii. 5, 6, 7, 8. * 

Delug'd ; 
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' Delug'd his ſuff ring ſoul, and rais'd a ſtorm 
Of jarring attributes in his calm breaſt, 
Which only full atonement could allay ? 
Did ever Mercy i ſo divinely ſhine 
As when ſhe ſat upon the reeking point 
Of (awful Juſtice!) thy two-edged ſword, 
And ſmil'd in crimſon robes? Did ever Truth 
So fair appear as when ſhe told the Lord 
Of life and glory he behov'd to die E, 
Becauſe ſhe found him in the ſinner's place, 
And read the ſinner's name upon his heart? 
Was ever Goodneſs ſo benign diſplay'd 
As when, to ſave an intellectual world 
From hell's dark realms, the Prince of Intelle& 
Took hell into his boſom, and with blood 
Quench'd its devouring flames, through his own 
heart 
Thus op'ning an amazing avenue 
For beings numberleſs to paſs from death, 
That knows no grave but endleſs miſery, 
To life immortal, and immortal bliſs ! 


i Mercy rejoiceth (or glorieth) againſt judgment. James ii. 13. 
* He (i.e. God) ſpared not his own Son, but delivered him up. 


Rom, vil, 32, Did 
| 1 
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Did ever Love, eternally immenſe, 

To ſnch myſterious depths deſcend before, 
Or riſe to ſuch unbounded heights, as when 
Emmanuel's heart enclos'd it on the croſs, 
And let it forth in ſeas of pardon thence, 
That fink beneath the deepeſt caves of death, 
And riſe beyond the everlaſting hills; | 
Drowning the fins!, and purging all the ſtains, 
However deep, of his eſpouſed bride? 

His bride—to him ſo dear, that for her ſake 
He left the glories of his Father's court, 
(Though on the throne of bliſs in regal ſtate 
He fat ſupreme m, and ſway'd without control 
The ſceptre of his own unbounded realms) 
And veil'd his native dignity beneath 

An humble roof of animated clay, 

Made of a woman, under the ſame law 
Whoſe precepts his beloved had infring'd, 
Aſſuming both her nature and her ſtate, 

To make himſelf a perfect ſubſtitute, 


| Tn thoſe days, and at that time, faith Jehovah, the iniquity 
of Iſrael ſhall be. ſought for, and there ſhall be none, and the fin, 

of Judah, and they ſhall not be found. Jer. I. 20. 
m Which is the head of all principality and power. Col. ii. 10. 
And 
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And thus in his own body on the tree, 

And through the pow'rs of his exalted ſoul, 
Bearing her vile indignity and ſhame, 

With all the horrors of her pond'rous guilt, 
Fear and amazement, terror and diſmay, 

In their moſt dreadful forms and keeneſt pangs, 
Till to the utmoſt mite her debt was paid, 
And Juſtice could no more demand ; no more 
The ſtricteſt charge of rectitude require! | 
Did ever Holineſs ſo pure appear, 

Or rays ſo bright dart from Jehovah's law, 
As when, its ſullied honours to reſtore 

To their prime beauty, God in human fleſh 
Walk'd up and down Judea, and obey'd 

Its pureſt precepts, caſting o'er them all 

A brighter hue than they poſſeſt before 

Did ever Light”, ſo glorious from its ſource, 
Break on the orders of intelligence 

That heav'n inhabit, dazzling e'en the eyes 


n I am come a light into the world, that whoſoever believeth 
on me ſhould not abide in darkneſs. John xii. 46.——In him was 
life, and the life was the light of men. John i. 4. — That was 
the true light that lighteth every man that cometh into the world, 
John i. 9. 

Of 
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Of the ſtrong ſeraphim ! Did ever morn 

Dawn ſo propitious on the mind of man, 

As when the Sun of Righteouſneſs in blood 

Sacrific ting'd his uncreated beams, 

From the vaſt chaos of his ſufferings roſe, 
And everlaſting light, through heaven and earth, 
Diffus'd in one full blaze of endleſs day! 

Here all the attributes together meet, 

As an afſemblage of unclouded ſuns, 

Each on the others ſhining. Angels here, 

With holy wonder ſtruck, and fill'd with awe, 

Gaze and admire, to read their Maker's name 

In living characters, where ev'ry line, 

Dropt from the pen of truth, in glory dipt, 

As a celeſtial mirror on the reſt 
Reſlects eternal beauty! Ev'ry flame 
Of wrath divine, that blazes through the gulf 
Where dwell th' infernal legions, ſpeaks the pow'r, 
The purity, and righteouſneſs, of God; 

And ev'ry ſoul- excruciating pang 
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The conſcious myriads in that fiery lake, . 
From hope ſhut out, inceſſantly endure, 
Tells them that Juſtice, and not Sov'reignty, 
Their puniſhment inflicts. There's not a tongue 
9 Throunxk 
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Through all their hoſts, though red with quench- 
leſs flames, : 
But muſt confeſs (could truth be found in hell) 

Th' unſullied honours of its righteous Judge. 
Hell, through her deepeſt gloom, reflects a blaze 
Of awful glory on Jehovah's name ! 

But, in the ſufferings of Emmanuel, 
Vengeance appears more awfully ſevere, 

The righteous vengeance of an injur'd law, 
Than in the quenchleſs torments of the damn'd. 
Never did angels in their Maker's name 

Such depths of purity and love perceive, 
Since firſt the honours of his name they ſang, 
As when the crimſom letters from his heart, 
On Calvary tranſcrib'd, they ſaw it ſhine 
Through univerſal darkneſs, in itſelf 

So glorious, that no other light could help 
To render it conſpicuous but its own, 

Or when it ſhines, as then, in all the ſtrength 
Of its ſelf-kindled, ſelf-ſupported rays, 

No other light is worthy to appear. 

Who can deſcribe the thoughts angelic minds 


And there was darkneſs over all the earth, Luke xxiii. 24. 
Conceiv'd 


7 
» 
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Conceiv'd, while gazing on the awful ſcene! 

Or what expreſſive notes their golden harps 

Through heaven reſounded ? if their harps they 
touch d 

While on the croſs their Sov'reign they beheld 

Hung up in ſhame betwixt the earth and ſkies, 

As if too good were cither for his home. 

They could not weep, becauſe no ſorrow dwells 

In unpolluted minds; and could they ſhout 

With all the rapture of unclouded bliſs, 

Regardleſs what was doing here below? 

Let him reply who thought himſelf, no doubt, 

Honour'd to cheer in ſad Gethſemane ? 

The manhood of his agonizing Lord. 
Wos E heart's affected with a Saviour's love, 

Among the fallen race for which he bled, 

So much as with, a tragic ſcene diſplay d 

For entertainment of the public eye ? 

Whoſe heart, among the men that need his blood 

To ſave them from the guilt and curſe of fin, 

Feels grateful as an angel's at the ſound 

Of full and free ſalvation by him wrought ? 


P And there appeared an angel unto him from heaven ſtrength. 
ening him, Luke XXll, $3» 
E Bluſh, 


4. 
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Bluſh, human nature! bluſh, if in thy heart, 

So deep deprav'd, enough of rectitude 

Remain, a bluſh upon thy cheek to raiſe, 

From ev'ry eye remote, but from thy own, 
And his which ſearches where thy own 1s blind, 
Bluſh; human nature! angels bid thee bluſh! 
Angels rejoice in man's deliverer, 

And to the ſong of his redemption ſhout 

Th' approving chorus of their loud amen! 
They love thy Lord's commanding voice, and fly 
More ready to convey than thou to hear | 
The tidings of ſalvation when conyey'd. 

Needs this more proof ? - Celeſtial truth, unfold 
Thy ſacred volume; thence inſtruct the mule, 
By thee aſſiſted ſtill, to ſhew how laps'd 

The ſtate of man—by how far ſhort he falls 
Of ſuch obedience as angelic minds, 

Who never treſpaſs'd, conſtantly diſplay 

In their attention to the will ſupreme 

Of him who claims obedience from them both. 


Gop ſpeaks in heav'n: praiſe pauſes on the wing; 
Gabriel, his hand from the reſounding gold 

- Withholding, filent waits his Sov'reign's will, 
6 While 
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While each bright cherub round th? eternal throne 
The ready wing expands; in ev'ry eye 

Humble interrogation waits to learn 

What an obedient creature may perform 


To ſerve creating love. No law they need 
But the divine command :—* Go, happy minds,“ 
The condeſcending ſelf-exiſtent faith, 
Who never ſinn'd, to ſinful man proclaim 

* The joyful tidings of a Saviour's birth !” n 
Wide open fly the golden-hinged gates; 
And ſudden down th' expanſe the willing choirs, 
With ſwiftneſs inconceivable to man, 

Dart through the trackleſs air. Heaven far behind 
They leave; nor on their bright abode look back, 
Nor ſtop to gaze upon the ſtarry globes 

By which they paſs ; more forward to obey 
Than to admire. Soon through the nether ſkies 
The bright archangel, ſwifter than the reſt, 
As them in native ſtrength excelling, pours 
A flood of heav'nly glory down to earth. 

Back fly the ſunbeams into eaſtern ſhades 
Before the rays of this celeſtial ſtar ; 

And ſinful mani, a ſtranger to ſuch light, 


q And there were in the fame country ſhepherds abiding in the 
field, keeping watch over their flock. by night; and lo, the angel 
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Shakes at the grand appearance, till a voice, 
Big with encouragement, and fraught with love, 
Dropp'd from angelic lips in ſounds to him 
Familiar ; Fear not, for behold, I bring 
„ Glad tidings of a Saviour born to you, 

& A Saviour, which is Chriſt th' anointed Lord!“ 
Thus he, obedient to Jehovah's charge, 

And to mankind good-will evincing, ſpake; 
And ſuddenly” the heav'nly multitude 

That with him left their ſtations round the throne, 
Deſcending in celeſtial robes of light, 

Spread their broad glories round him. (Such a ſcene 
Grac'd not again theſe ſkies till, over death 
And fin triumphant, their aſcending Lord, 
Amidſt the ſhouts of myriads of their hoſts, 
Paſs'd to his Father's throne, where now he ſits). 
&* Glory to God,” they ſang, © who dwells on high 
* In uncreated Majeſty array'd ; 


of the Lord came upon them, and the glory of the Lord ſhone 
round about them, and they were ſore afraid. And the angel faid 
unto them, Fear not, for behold, I bring you good tidings of 
great joy, which ſhall be to all people; for unto you is born thi 
day, in the city of David, a Saviour, which is Chriſt the Lord. 
Luke ii. 8, 9, 10, 11. 

r And ſuddenly there was with the angel a multitude of th, 
heavenly hoſt praiſing God, and ſaying, Glory to God in the 
« higheſt, and on earth peace, ne towards men. Luke li. 


13, 14. 
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& Peace and good-will to highly - favour'd man 
« Henceforth in everlaſting rivers flow!“ 
Their work perform'd, back to their native home 
They ſpeed their way, and, at their Soy'reign's feet 
Low bending, ſhout the wonders of his love 

To fallen man (who never ſeeks that love 

Till by that love conſtrained). Each golden harp, 
Beneath the finger of angelic ſkill, 

Sounds loud; and every tongue as loud reſounds 
Immortal hallelujahs to the God 

Who condeſcends his Majeſty to veil 

In mortal fleſh, to ranſom helpleſs man! 

Again they pauſe with wonder—and again 
Shout Hallelujah, while Amen from all 

Crowns the triumphant ſong with harmony; 

Till rapture, rev'rence, wonder, love, and praiſe, 
With high ref; ponſes fill the court of heaven! 


Ac Alx the heavenly hoſts a charge * receive, 
While deep attention fits on every ear; 
« Behold on yonder globe, expos'd to all 
% The, dangers that await the ſons of men, 


He ſhall give his angels charge over thee, to keep thee in all thy 
Ways. Paal. xci. 11. : 
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« My Firſt Elect, in whom my ſoul delights, 
& An helpleſs infant in his mother's arms! 

& Go, watch him from the manger to the. croſs; 
- & Keep him in all his ways, and in your hands 
% Uphold him, leſt at any time his foot 

« He daſh againſt a fone, or be devour'd 
Of beaſts that range the wilderneſs for prey.” 
Cheerful they leave again the realms of light, 
And on the wings of ſwift obedience down 

To earth deſcend—nor quit their precious charge 
One moment, till, a conqueror array'd 

In martial honours, they attend him back, 
Thro' ſhouting armies, to his ſeat ſupreme 


At the right-hand of Majeſty on high, 


Gop ſpeaks in heaven—* Let princes, thrones, 
“ and pow'rs, 
Angels, archangels, mighty ſeraphim, 
And all the orders of. intelligence 
„That on my fulneſs live, and do my will, 


« Worſhip, as me, ſo my co-equal Son*.” 
| Down 

x 
t And again, when he bringeth in the firſt-begotten into the world, 
he faith, And let all the angels of God worſhip him, Heb. i. 6. 
| That 
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Down at his feet their radiant diadems 

They caſt, ſubmiſſive bending from their thrones ; 
And hail him Lord of all his hands have made u. 
Nor does the manhood (once beneath a tomb 
By Death's ſtrong bars confin'd) offend the eye 
Of thoſe bright worſhippers ;—while bending low 
On Adoration's wings, upward they gaze 
With reverence deep, and in the aſcended Son 


The fulneſs * of the Father's pow'r perceive; ; 
And feel the rays of Majeſty immenſe 

Beam thro? their potent minds, and overwhelm 
Their ample pow'rs with glories underiv'd. 
Myſterious union! how unſearchable! 

Jeſus the man, Jehovah the ſupreme, 
Inſeparably ox !. Yes, *tis a truth 

Seen, felt, acknowledg'd, gloried in heav'n, 

That at the name of Jeſus every knee ſhould bow, of things in 
heaven, and things in earth, and things under the earth; and that 
every tongue ſhould confeſs that Jeſus Chriſt is Lord, to the glory 
of God the Father. Phil. ii. 10, 11. 

u For by him were all things created that are in heaven, and that 
are in earth, viſible and inviſible, whether they be thrones, or 
dominions, or principalities, or powers; all things were created by 
him, and for him; and he is before all things and by him all things 


conſiſt, Col. i. 16, 17. 
X For in him dwelleth all the fulneſs of the Godhead bodily, 


Col. ii. 9 
| E 4 Though 
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Though earth and hell attempt to prove it falſe, 
Here lies the deep which angels cannot ſound; 
The myſtery Y, which ſhall the minds employ 
Of men deliver'd from the curſe of fin, 

And angels never in that curſe involv'd ; 
Wh ile everlaſting it's eternal round 

Purſues without approaching tow'rds an end. 
Here Rapture, with the wings of rev'rence, veils, 
Her heav'n- illumin'd face, fix'd in amaze, 

For ever fix'd without a wand'ring thought! 
Which of the hoſts angelic felt his heart 
With ſecret- envy ſwell when through the ſkies 
Jehovah Jeſus, at his chariot wheels, 


Captivity led captive, and expos'd 

Sin, Death, and Hell, to never- ceaſing ſhame? 
Speak, Satan! for thy malice firſt had ſpread 
The diabolic news thro' earth and hell 

Had ſuch a thought enter'd ſeraphic mind, 
While thou didſt bite, with impious rage and ſhame, 
Thy adamantine chains, to ſee the Man, | 


Y x Tim. iii. 16. And without controverſy great is the myſtery 
of godlineſs; God was manifeſt in the fleſh, juſtified in the ſpirit, 
ſeen of angels, preached unto the Gentiles, believed on in the world, 
received up into glory. | 

Who 


Boon ll. REDEMPTION. 95 


Who fought and conquer'd thee with all thy hoſt, 
Aſcend in triumph to his Father's ſide. 

Angels, that never broke Jehovah's law, 
Humbly adore where comprehenſion fails, 

And wait their Maker's time his will to know 3 
But Man, that lies a ſentenc'd criminal, 

Juſtly condemn'd by an impartial Judge, 

And waits the common executioner 

. To plunge him into everlaſting flames 

(If ſovereign Mercy ſtep not forth to fave), 
Replete with wilful ignorance, and pride, 


Its ſure attendant, arrogantly claims 
Knowledge of things incomprehenſible 

To angel minds, and looks to be inform'd 
How God intends to work his ſov'reign Will! 


Gop ſpeaks on earth (and earth as much 

depends 1 

Upon the pow'r of his almighty hand, 1 

And owes as ſtrict obedience to his will, 

As angels who his precepts never broke; 3 

For though rebellious man his Maker's law l 
Has broken, and at once his will and pow'r 

That 
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That law to honour with obedience meet 

Has long fince barter'd, God his ancient right, 
Perfe& obedience to his righteous law - 
From man to claim, has never laid afide)— 
From heav'n to earth he ſpeaks by Wiſdom's voice? 
To you, O ſons of fallen man, I call! 

© Hear ye my friendly voice, and learn of me 
The way ye ve ſo long loſt; the way that leads 
From death, to which ye haſten, to the realms 
« Of life and love, from which fo faſt ye fly; 
4 Inſtruction of more worth than ſhining gems, 
“ Or maſly wedges of the pureſt gold, 


«© I to the fimple freely will impart. 


© Truth, as the dropping of the honeycomb, 
« Delightful to the palate of the mind, 


„The ear to hear made willing, from my lips 


* Doth not wiſdom cry, and underilanding put forth her voice ? 
She ſtandeth in the top of high places by the way, in the places of 
the paths. She cricth at the gates, at the entry of the city, at the 
coming in at the doors, Unto you, O men, I call! and my voice is 
to the ſons of men. O ye ſimple, underſtand wiſdom ; and, ye fools, 
be of an underſtanding heart. Hear, for I will ſpeak of excellent 
f princely] things; and the opening of my lips ſhall be right things. 
Receive my inſtruction and not ſilver, and knowledge rather than 
choice gold, For wiſdom is beiter than rubies; and all the things 
that may be defired are not to be compared to it. Prov, viii. 1, 24 
3 4 57 6, 10, 12. : | 

| « Falls 
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«& Falls in celeſtial ſhowers; enriching more 

* The foul that feels it's heav'nly influence 

& Than rubies or the precious diamond, 

“ The diadem of kings. Honour, with me, 

And riches * durable, and ſweet delights, 

“ Unfading, incorruptible, and pure, | 

“ Exiſted long before the morning ſtars 

* Together ſang; and all the ſons ↄf God 

* Shouted for joy to ſee this new- made world 

t From chaos into beauteous order ſpring 

« At my life-giving word. To him that thirſts, 

6 Water of life J give, ſuch as in heav'n 

** Cherubic legions drink, and feel their hearts 

* Bound with delight—To him that hungers, 

bread Þ 

* That angels feed upon; deriving thence 

“Immortal vigour and immortal bloom. 

«© Come, dwell with me, for I have built an houſe © 
2 Riches and honours are with 1 yea durable riches and righ- 


teouſneſs; my fruit is better than gold, yea than fine gold, and my 
revenue than choice filver. Prov. viii. 18, 19. 6 


b Come eat of my bread, and drink of the wine which I have 
mingled. Prov. ix. 5. 


< Wiſdom hath builded her houſe, ſhe hath hewn out her ſeven 
pillars, Prov. ix. 1, 


6 On 
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«© On pillars hewn by ſtrength omnipotent 

& From the firm rock of ages; ſtrong to fave 
It's tenants from the threat'ning ſtorms above, 
& And rolling floods that deluge all beneath. 

% Protection durable, and rich ſupply 

* That knows no fear of want, my houſe affords 
% To him that wiſely an aſylum ſeeks 

From Tophet's burning pit, and Sinai's flames, 
«© Which give it ſev'nfold heat: but he that ſcorns 
“Life as my gift, a willing prey to death * 

*« Shall fall unpitied, and unpardon'd die!“ 


Tuvs Wiſdom ſpake of old; but now more plain, 
Since uncreated Wiſdom, clad in fleſh, 
On earth reſiding, made from heav'n a way 
For love divine, without a Jewiſh veil, 
Her native beauties to diſplay to man. 
Lo, on falvation's wings,” Jehovah ſays, 
*« I ſend my equal, my beloved Son, 
* Almighty to redeem, and ſtrong to fave, 
«« Whoever truſts the riches of his grace! 


He that finneth againſt me wrongeth his own ſoul: all they 
that hate me love death. Prov. viii, 36. 


cc Let 
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«© Let men, enſlav'd by Satan and by Sin, 

« To him for full and free redemption fly; 

«© And though for depth their fins*exceed the ſtain 

* Of new-ſhed crimſon on the murd'rer's knife, 

% And though in number they exceed the ſtars 

4 That roll above the azure firmament, 

« Yet ſhall their mind ſurpaſs in purity 

* The virgin- ſnows that from the ſkies deſcend, 

« And equal that of angels round my throne; 

* And of the countleſs number of their crimes 

Not one for condemnation ſhall appear 

* When I deſcend to judge the quick and dead. 

* But let not feeble man attempt to weave 

* A righteouſneſs himſelf, wherein to ſtand 

4 juſt before me, who cannot look on fin ! 

* As well may fable Ethiopians f bathe, 

5 In lucid ſtreams, their jetty limbs to change 

From native blackneſs into genuine white, 

Or leopards from their garments lick the ſpots, 
© Come now, and let us reaſon together, faith Jehovah : though 


your ſins be as ſcarlet, they ſhall be white as ſnow ; though they be 
red like crimſon, they ſhall be as wool. If. i. 18. 

Can the Ethiopian change his ſkin, or the leopard his ſpots ? 
then may ye alſo do good that are accuſtomed to do evil, Jer, 
Xill, 23. | 


cc Ag 
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« As man attempt himſelf to juſtify, 
* Or ſeek acceptance at my awful bar, 
& But through the mediation of my Son,” 


Axp what reception meets the gracious news 
From the inſolvent debtor thus addreſs'd? 
Tell it not, Muſe, where fallen cherubs howly 
Leſt Satan boaſt a virtue more than man, 
They never ſent ſweet” Mercy's herald back, 
With bold defiance to the God of grace, 

For publiſhing ſalvation in their ears! 

Man only flights the hand that loves to fave, 
And never puniſhes but when it muſt s, 
Bright Wiſdom calls in vain; in vain the God 
That gave attentive pow'rs attention claims; 
Such hatred in the ſons of Adam dwells, 
Since Adam's awful fall, to God himſelf, 

And to the pure delights of holineſs ! 

If Juſtice frown, he rather flies than ſues; 

If Mercy ſmile, with a ſelf-righteous ſcoff 

He bids her ſmile on them that need her aid, 


Not willing that any ſhould periſh, but that all ſhould come to 
repentance, 2 Pet, ili, 9. 


Een 
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E'en Folly's wild enchantments pleaſe him more 
Than Wiſdom's ſolid joys : his rocky heart, 
Obdurate render'd by the love of fin 

So long indulg'd, refuſes to be charm'd ! 
Though heav'nly eloquence perſuaſions uſe, 
Impregnable his ſtubborn will remains; 

And he no Lord acknowledges but fin : 

Deaf even to the voice of him who ſpake 

As never yet ſpake man beſide himſelf! 

When Chriſt invites his eaſy yoke to wear, 
And ſhews himſelf the way to endleſs reſt, 
Their anſwer is—We ® will not have this Man 
To govern us, nor will we truſt his grace; 

In our own righteouſneſs we'll ſtand or fall. —- 
Thus man, too guilty to be juſtified 

On his own terms, too proud to ſtoop to God's, 
Ruſhes through life—till in the jaws of death 
He finds himſelf faſt lock'd; then he perceives, 
Too late, his truſt his condemnation proves. 
When awful Juſtice, with an outſtretch'd hand, 
And flaming ſword uplifted o'er his head, 


n But his citizens hated him, ind ſent a meſſage after him, ſay- 
ing, We will not have this man to reign over us. Luke xix. 14. 


Cries 


Dwell, might he enter freely; holineſs 


And not at entrance tremble ? Who could launch 
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Cries © Pay me that thou oweſt“ back from 


her frown, 
Affrighted, ſhrinks the wretched criminal! 
Guilt in his conſcience rages, in his heart 
Diſmay and terror; deſtitute of will 
The law of God to love, and void of pow'r 
To anſwer it's demand, hell in his ſoul 
Already kindling into quenchleſs flames, 
For mercy now as much in vain he cries 
As ſlighted Mercy once invited him! 
Not that he longs for heav'n, or could in heav'n 


In thoſe about him would be hell to him, 
Though heav'n were all around: but who can bear 
The dreadful fire of God's devouring wrath? 
Who can to everlaſting burnings go, 


On ſeas of liquid fire, without a ſhore 
For, Hope to anchor on, and not his foot 


Draw back from the black veſſel of deſpair, 
When wrath divine begins to {well the fails? 


1 The ſinners in Zion are afraid ; fearfulneſs hath ſurpriſed the 
hypocrites. Who among us ſhall dwell with the devouring fire? Who 
among us ſhall dwell with everlaſting burnings ? If. xxxiii. 44+ 

| Bor 
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Bur are there none among the ſons of men 
Bleſt with perception keen enough to pierce 


The labyrinths of ſin, in which themſelves, 
With all the race of Adam, are involy'd?. _ 
The well inſtructed philoſophic minds, 
That ſcale the heav'ns and meaſure the expanſe 
In which the ſtarry worlds above us roll; 
That learn the times and ſeaſons of thoſe orbs, 
And teach their influence on the ſtates of men; 
The men of moral life, who ſeldom. ſtart 
From rules themſelves and anceſtors have madg 
Whereby to walk, with cautions written down : 
To warn their progeny from paths of vice : 
The men that ſhun the public ways of fin, 
And fit from morn to eve in ſtudy ſtor'd 
With well ſelected volumes, all arrang'd; 
Where Plato, Seneca, and Plutarch, ſhine; 
And almoſt-worſhipp'd Socrates appears, 
Of Moral Virtue's ſons the morning ſtar 
That leads the reſt, and ſoars beyond them all: 
Can theſe, whom well reputed Reaſon calls 
Her favourites, and crowns them when ghey die 
With laurel wreaths that live from age to age, 
And tell the world, with verdure ever green, 
FE What 
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What rich rewards the queen of ſtudents, Fame, 
Beſtows on them who worſhip at her ſhrine; 
The ftone, the coupler, and the name, inſcrib'd 
Among the foremoſt ranks of poets dead, 
And dead philoſophers, examples bright 
For youth to imitate in every age: 
Can theſe, with all the force of eloquence 
To nerve each poliſh'd precept as they ſpeak, 
Do nothing that will draw the mind of man 
From love of fin, or drive it back to God ?— 
No; the revealed mind of God declares 
The wiſdom k of the world is fooliſhneſs; 
And theſe have drawn their wiſdom from the wells 
Of human foreſight, dug by love of ſelf. 
Twas inimical to the ſtudent's aim 
That ſenſe ſhould ſwallow up the pow'r of thought, 
The brute indulg*d—the intellect muſt fade; 
The ſenſes gratify'd—the crippl'd mind, 

No longer ſtrong enough to graſp the wreath 
Of future fame, muft in obhvion ſink, 

When ſinks the dying body to the grave. 


& For the wiſdom of this world is fooliſhneſs with Gcd :' as it is 
written, He taketh the wiſe in their own craftineſs, 1 Cor, iii. 19. 
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*Tis true, the pleaſures of philoſophy 

Exceed the ſenſual; and, well circumſcrib'd, 
Deſerve applauſe from men to fellow men: 
But ſhall the mind, confin'd alone to earth 
And earth's enjoyments, claim a pow'r to teach 
A lapſed ſoul the path that leads to God? 
Shall human wit attempt to ſcale the walls 
Built by the mighty hand of ſov'reign Grace? 
The roof of heav'n's too high for theſe to climb; 
The gate of heav'n's too narrow to admit 
The ſelf-ſufficient in. The bubb' ling ſtream 
Above its native fountain cannot riſe; 

Nor can the ſkill that's mortal at the beſt, 
And through corrupted channels all deriv'd, 
Direct a wand'rer to immortal bliſs, 


END OF THE SECOND BOOK, 
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. A queſtion ariſing from the concluſion of the ſecond book 
1 anſwered both to the ſcornful and to the ſincere inquirer. 
1 —Scripture the fountain of truth. Faith eſſential to 
the ſpiritual underſtanding of ſcripture :—That faith the 


— 


4 gift of God.— God the Spirit the only effectual teacher. 
+ — The patriarchs and prophets taught by him.— The 
. impoſſibility of ſerving Chriſt and ſin at once. But one 
94 way to heaven. A chain of ſcripture doctrines recom- 
4 mended to the minds of inquirers after truth. The holy 
A Spirit leads the finner to Chriſt. The uſefulneſs of the 
4 means of grace.—A brief deſcription of the church mi- 
4 litant, under the figure of a city and a garden encloſed 
out of the world. Men of worldly wiſdom invited to 
| come into it. Sinners of every deſcription freely invited 
"oj by the goſpel will not come.—Chriſt conquers by 
4 almighty grace all that are converted. The manner of 
: | that conqueſt, 
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R EASON, repell'd by Revelation's voice, 

One queſtion aſks, which Reaſon is allow'd : 

Reaſon, but not Preſumption, may inquire— | 

* What then muſt ſinners do—depriv'd of hope 

*© With neither will nor pow'r the way to find 

Of lovely rectitude to ſolid bliſs, 

&« If none remain to lead them by the hand 

«© But ſuch as fall into the pit themſelves*, _ 

* And with themſelves their wretched pupils 
drown?” 


Who aſks the queſtion with a ſcornful ſmile, 


« And if the blind lead the blind both hall all into the ditch. | 


Luke vi, 39. - 
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Full of the pride that ſprings from deeds. ſelf- 
wroug ht, 


And ſtudious to refle& the blame on God, 
To theſe let common-ſenſe itſelf reply | 
e Shall beggars on a dunghill from their prince 
c Affiſtance with authority demand? 
& With menace in their eye and threat'ning tone 
& Inquire the reaſon why they are not plac'd 
« As near their perſon as their favourites *— 
« And ſhall the creatures of Jehovah's will, 
« His very ſhades, (from which if he withdraw 
* They periſh in a moment) aſk with ſcorn 
„ The reaſons of his conduct?“ Were not God 
A God indeed in patience, endleſs wrath 
In judgment might arreſt preſumptuous man, 
And anſwer all ſuch queſtions on the lip 
Of proud interrogation— God himſelf, 
However, condeſcends to anſwer here 
{© Ye would not hear my counſel, but with ſcorn 
«© Retorted on my meflengers of grace b; 
« [ alſo, when calamity ſhall ſeize 


But ye have ſet at naught all my counſel, and would none of my 

reproof. I alſo will laugh at your calamity ; I will mock when 
vod fear cometh, Prov. 1, 25, 26, 

I % Your 
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« Yourtrembling ſouls, will laugh at all your pain; 
&« And mock you when your fears like furies riſe, 
4 To drag you down to everlaſting ſname.“— 4 
Who aſks the queſtion with an honeft wiſh 5 
To learn the way from ſin to holineſs, 

The way from ſorrow to eternal joy? — 
God has, in love to ſinful man, reveal'd 
A way of his own chuſing. Read his word, 4 
And humbly there his ſovereign will explore. 
There glides the moon that from the ſun of heav n 
Imbibes and ſheds abroad celeſtial light: 

With golden rays her filver horn is fill'd; 
Which rays, contrafted by the glaſs of "Ow 
Into the heart of man illuminate 

The dark receſſes where loſt Reaſon a 

And open blind Imagination's eyes 

To ſee that God's the centre of delight. 

But whence this precious faith? and how obtain'd 3 
*Tis not in man, nor of him, but the © gift 

Of God the Spirit, ſent from Zion's King 
To fill his ſpacious realms with holy gueſts 
Selected from the finful race of man; 


LY 


© By grace are ye ſaved through faith; and that not of yourſelves, 
it. is the gift of God. Epheſ. ii. 1. | 
And 


*- 
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And taught by him the knowledge of themſelves 
And of their gracious Lord, who thus delights 
To honour and deliver whom he will. | 
No other teacher knows the mind of Chriſt, 


Or can his mind communicate, like Him 
Who is with Chriſt, and with his Father, One. 


This is the Spirit which of old came down 


On wings of love, and taught the patriarchs firſt 
To walk with God on earth and wait for heav'n. 
By his bright rays enlighten'd, they could pierce 
Through all the tract of time that interven'd 
Before the great Redeemer put on fleſh, 

And made atonement for his people's ſin: 
They view'd him as their ſurety ; and by faith 
Liv'd on his fulneſs, truſted in his word, 

And triumph'd in his pow'r to conquer fin, 
With death and hell in league. They ſaw his day d, 
Though it was then far off; and in the end 
And glory of his coming oft rejoic'd, 

In holy meditation or in ſong; 


When, on the map of prophecy pourtray'd, 


4 Your father Abraham rejoiced to ſee my day; and he ſaw i it 
and was glad, John viu, 56. 


The 
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The Saviour's beauty, dignity, and love, 
Plain to their heav'n-illumin'd eyes appear'd. 


Turs is the Spirit which by Moſes ſpake, 
And all ſucceeding prophets down to him, 
Who came, Elijah like, alone from God; 
Like him reprov'd a nation or a king 
With equal courage; and aloud proclaim'd 
His coming Lord the enemy of fin. 

From him the bleſs'd apoſtles caught that flame 
Of zeal and love for the Redeemer's cauſe, 
Which bore them up ſuperior to the frowns 
Of angry nations and oppoſing kings. 

The glory of that memorable day, 

Call'd Pentecoſt e, was of this Spirit's pow'r 

A manifeſt diſplay; and fince that day 


The ſaints in ev'ry age and ev'ry place 
Have, by his mighty influence on their hearts, 


Aſpir'd to glory, and diſdain'd the world. 
The world and Chriſt were then at enmity; 
He gain'd no footing but by pow'r divine, 

Divinely exercis'd.—Ner think that thou, 


* See the zd chapter of Acts. 
Whoe'er 
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7 REDEMPTION. Book III. 
Whoe'er thou art that wouldſt his ſervant be, 
Canſt have two maſters f. If thy darling fin, 
As a ſweet morſel roll'd beneath thy tongue, 
Find harbour in thy breaſt, the heavens are brafs 
Above thy head, and deaf Jehovah's ear 

To all thy ſupplications.—Chriſt and fin 
Within one ſoul can never rule at once, 

This leſſon muſt be (hard as it may ſeem) 
Learnt in the heart, and wrought into the life, 
Where this almighty Teacher in the ſoul 
Makes manifeſt his ſanctifying power. 


HEavex is within a palace vaſt and wide; 
No human thought can its dimenſions graſp; 
Yet heav'n has but one door—Whoever ſeeks 
By other ways to enter, muſt, aſham'd, 
Confus'd, and diſappointed, ſee the gates 
Of diſmal hell expanded to his view! 

Who ſhudders at the thought, and calls it harſh? 
A God immutable proclaims it true, 
* No other name is publiſh'd under heav'n 


f No ſervant can ſerve two maſters : for either he will hate the 
one and love the other; or elſe he will hold to the one and deſpiſe 
the other. Ve cannot ſerve God and Mammon. Luke xvi. 13. 


«© Wherein 
» 
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tc Wherein ſalvation can be found but one 2.” 
Truth has two ſides at once; one bright, one dark: 
When truth condemns us it appears in clouds; 
When it commends, we think it ſhines indeed! 
Truth frowns to drive us from deſtruction's path; 
But ſmiles of fiction are the ſeeds of death. 


More worth then are the darkeſt ſhades of trutu 


Than fiftion's brighteſt beams: a lie will fink 
Like a broad millſtone into Tophet's waves, 
And ſinks the ſoul that truſts it: truth alone 
Will ſtand before the preſence of the Judge, 
And bear the teſt of his omniſcient eye, 


Doss Truth delight thee? ſearch her volume 
through, 
And bind about thy heart, and grace the neck 
Of thy truth-founded creed with pearls like theſe : 
“God is the fountain h of eternal bliſs, 
„ For ever flowing yet for ever full : 

t Neither is there ſalyation in any other, for there is none othex 
name under heayen given among men whereby we muſt be ſaved, 
Acts iv. 12. 

For with thee is the fountain of life. Pſal. xxxvi. 8, 9. 

They have forſaken me, the fountain of living waters. Jer. 


Ji. 73. | | 
And 
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78 REDEMPTION. Book III. 


© And all the rivers broad, and all the ſtreams 


«« Of peace and joy, originate in him.“ 
God is ſo happy, that his ſmile 1s heay'n— 
So potent that his anger darts deſpair, 
Eternal as himſelf, into the ſoul 

That from the body parts but not from fin, 
Rebels that will not to his ſceptre bend 
Muſt into ſhivers break beneath his rod. 
Princes are duſt, and kingdoms flying chaff, 
Before the blaſt of his devouring wrath 
When it begins to riſe.—The earth itſelf 


Will hear his voice: the mountains and the rocks, 


The rolling billows and the ſounding ſhores, 


The hills and vallies, woods and pleaſant fields, 


Will fly before his face; and all entomb'd 
Within them or beneath, in a vaſt throng, 


When he commands, muſt at his feet appear, 


In one dread moment to receive their doom! 


God is ſo pure, that fin offends his fight i, 
And kindles vengeance in his flaming eye 
Whenever it is ſeen: no beauteous form 
From him can hide a diſobedient heart !—, 
God is ſo 4%, that all unrighteouſneſs 


I Thau art of purer eyes than to behold iniquity, Hab. i. 13 


® 


Is 
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Is enmity itſelf againſt his reign— 

So good, that light's a feeble metaphor 

His goodneſs to expreſs; diffuſive, ' free, 

And wider than the boundleſs fea of ſpace !— 
God is fo great, that angels, thrones, and powers, 
Before his Majeſty their faces veil, 

With grandeur overwhelm'd! Divinity 
Is light to which no creature can approach 
When cloth'd with all its pow'r; the Man alone 
Excepted who is Gop and Max at once. 
Chriſt is the way *—the only way to God: 
Through him the ſinner ! at Jehovah's throne 
May ſeek acceptance, and acceptance find. 
Ovtl's holy Spirit is the gracious guide 


That. takes the wand'ring finner by the hand 


* ſeſus ſaith unde him, I am the way, the truth, and the life; no 
man cometh unto the Father but by me. John xiv. 16. 

For through him we hoth have acceſs by one Spirit to the Fa- 
ther. Epheſians ii. 18. 

He ſhall feed his flock like a ſhepherd ; he ſhall gather the lambs 
in his arms, If. xl. 11. 


I am the door, by me if any man enter in he ſhall be ſaved; and 


ſhall go in and out, and find paſture, John x. 9. 


And other ſheep I have which are not of this fold, them alſo I 
muſt bring, and they ſhall heaf my voice; and there ſhall be one 
flock and one ſhepherd, Ver, 16, 


And 
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80 REDEMPTION. - Book III. 


And leads him to this Jeſus—led by him, 
The Saviour owns and bears the wand'ring ſheep 
On his kind ſhoulders to his Father's fold. 


THERE grows the paſture where he makes them 
feed 

The paſture of communion with himſelf 
And with his ſaints; the precious means of grace. 
Nor leaves them there, tho' in his fold enclos'd, 
But conſtant comes himſelf thoſe means to bleſs m. 
Inſtruction there, ſweet comfort , ſharp reproof, 
And warnings awful *, with encouragement 
To follow bright examples, gone before 
To their eternal home, flow from the lips 
Of faithful preachers in a ſtream of love; 
Theſe on the mind the holy Spirit ſeals v, 


m For where two or three are gathered together in my name, there 
am I in the midſt of them. Mat. xviii. 20. 

n Comfort ye, comfort ye, my people, faith your God; ſpeak 
ye comfortably to Jeruſalem. If. xl. 1. | 

© By the ſpace of three years I ceaſed not to warn every one night 
and day with tears, Acts xx. 31. 

Ve were ſealed with that holy Spirit of promiſe, which is the 
earneſt of our inheritance until the redemption of the purchaſed 
poſſeſhon unto the praiſe of his glory. Eph. 1. x3, 14. 


And 
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And works, by means like theſe, experience ſweet 
And holy graces in his people's hearts. 


HE x eE ſprings the fellowſhip of ſaints on earth; 
Taught by one Spirit, ranſom'd by one price; 
One bread they eat, and at one Fountain drink; 
All by one way purſuing one great end: 
Likeneſs produces love, and love produc'd 
Acts frequent by reciprocal delight, 

Making ſweet harmony in prayer and praiſe, 


SWEET is the day for worſhip ſet apart 
To thoſe who thus afſemble! On the ſmiles 
Of Loves OMN1POTENT at once they feaſt, 
And for thoſe ſmiles with one accord give thanks: 
They love the hours that bring that welcome morn, 
And joyfully ſalute the dawning light 
That calls them from their reſt to ſeek the Lord, 
* Come, let us go,” one to another cries; 
* Come let us go to Zion's happy gates, 
* The ſacred place of our Jehovah's feet, 
* Which he ſo oft makes glorious to our eyes ?; 

« And 


And I will make the place of my feet glorious. If, Ix, 13. 
G 1And 
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© And wait his preſence there.“ His preſence there 
To thoſe that ſeek, his word of grace enſures ; 
His word of grace on which his people reſt. 
Founded on this are all the means of grace, 
And through them all its light conſpicuous ſhines; 
But, moſt of all, in thy frequented courts, 
Beloved Zion, ſhines the truth of God : 

Nor often in thy favour'd courts ſo bright 

As on this holy day. Thy children then 
Drink the pure milk of God's unmixed word, 
And 'grow thereby till they become young men; 
Thy young men and thy fathers then partake 
The rich proviſion of Jehovah's board, 

And ripen faſt for glory.—Glory's dawn 

And emblem is this “ day of ſacred reſt!” 
Thy lame learn then to walk, thy blind to ſee, 
Thy deaf to hearken, and thy dumb to ſpeak; 
Thy faint and weary then their ſtrength renew, 
And mount on eagle-wings the goſpel ſkies 
Which roof the church with a ſtupendous arch, 
And form the firm tranſ parent floor of heaven. 
Freſh as the morning dews and ſwift as fight, 


And the name of the city from that day ſhall be © Jehovah is 
there.” Ezek, xlviii, 55. 


Their 
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Their heavenly race unwearied they purſue; 
And without fainting walk in duty's path. 
Phyſic and balm thy fick and wounded find 


On this good day, and a Phyſician, kill'd | | 
(Whatever their complaints) to heal them all. 4 
| 

Tusk are the courts Jehovah keeps below, * 
Where often on his children he heſtows A 
Rich earneſt of eternal bleſſedneſs. q 
1 

Go, ſtranger—walk the ſtately city * round 3 
Where Zion ſojourns on her way to heaven; 1 
Mark well her bulwarks, count her lofty towers, 9 
And to the generations yet unborn | 
Tranſmit a juſt account. Her gates are praiſe, -þl 
Her walls are ſtrong ſalvation, founded deep 3 
On God's immutable decrees of grace, 6. 
And rais'd beyond the flight of creature thought, | 
Satan has never with his eagle-eye 1 
9 

Walk about Zion, and go round about her; tell the towers 4 | 
thereof, mark ye well her bulwarks, conſider her palaces, that ye i | 
may tell it to the generation following. Pſal. xlviu. 12, 13. 4 


We have a ſtrong city; ſalvation will God appoint for walls and 
bulwarks, If, xxvi. i. 


G 2 Their 
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Their ſubſtance gag'd, nor trac'd their topleſs 
height. 

Her ſtedfaſt bulwarks with Omnipotence 

Are girt about; and with uniting love 

(The everlaſting love of God to men) 

Cloſely cemented is each precious ſtone 

That joins the ſtately ſtructure to compoſe: 

Her ſtreets are order, pav'd with harmony, 

O'er which the feet of ſaints make muſic ſweet 

As they with zeal and knowledge walk along. 

A river *, flowing with eternal love, 

Supplies her bleſt inhabitants with ſtreams 

Of ſolid peace, which they with gladneſs drink, 

And ſhout their joys aloud through all her gates. 

Her lovely gates t on either fide are plac'd : 

For entrance into fellowſhip the one; 

'The other for tranſlation to the ſkies. 

All thoſe who enter come with grateful notes, 

Adoring, as they paſs, the matchleſs grace 

That ſaves them from deſtruction's op'ning gulf: 


There is a river the ſtreams whereof ſhall make glad the city of 
God, the holy place of the tabernacles of the Moſt High, Pfal, 


xIvi. 4. 


: t * ſhalt call thy walls ſalvation, and thy gates praiſe. If. 
x. 18, 
And 


And thoſe who leave her courts below, to dwell 
For ever in her palaces above, 

Oft, as in love's bright chariot they aſcend, 
Shout to the heav'ns above and earth beneath, 
And tell two worlds at once the bliſs they feel! 
Her laws are love and perfect liberty; 

Her magiſtrates are righteouſneſs and peace; 
Her Lord is Ruler of the world above, 

And holds the earth and waters in his hand: 
Grandeur, that looks an empire into ſhades, 
Sits on his kingly brow: he rules by love 
The ſubjects of the kingdom of his grace; 
But with the iron“ rod of vengeance breaks 
The nations into ſhivers that refuſe 

Before the ſceptre of his grace to bend. 

High on her towers the goſpel-flag of truce, 
On invitation's gracious gale unfurl'd, 

Waves to the ſtrangers round. Her op'ning gates 
Sound refuge, as their willing hinges move, 

To all that fly from Satan's tyranny, 

And from the falſe deſtructive ſmiles of fin. 


Thou ſhalt break them with a rod of iron, thou ſhalt daſh them 
in pieces like a potter's veſſel, Pal. ii. 9. 


G3 Yer 
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86 REDEMPTION. Book III. 
YET in this city, glorious * as it is, 

No beauty to the worlding's eye appears: 

Her walls, her gates, her bleſt inhabitants, 

Her flowing river, and her heav'nly food, 

Her Lord ſupreme, and thoſe. unequal'd laws 

By which he governs them that truſt his grace, 

The ſweet communion of her happy ſaints, 

And their immortal hopes, are all to him 

As a romantic tale or idle dream ! 


Tunis is the fruitful garden of the Lord; 
A garden from a wilderneſs enclos'd, 
Where trees of life in beauteous order bloom. 
Here lofty cedars to the blaze of noon 
Spread their broad arms and fold its glories in; 
And humble ſhrubs beneath their ample ſhade 
In lowly ranks and conſtant verdure grow : 
Content with living, though but little ſeen, 
The lofty cedar and the humble fir, 
The fruitful vine and the ſull-ſcented roſe, 


x Glorious things are ſpoken of thee, O city of God | Selah. 
Pſal. Ixxxviii. 3. 

I will plant in the wilderneſs the cedar, the ſhittah tree, and 
the myrtle, and the oil tree: 1 will ſet in the deſert the fir tree, and 
the pine, and the box, together. If. xli, 19. 

With 
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With flow'rs and plants of ev'ry ſize and hue, 
Adorn this Eden of Jehovah's choice. 


O YE who ſcan your Maker's various works, 
And juſtly call them wonders, could ye ſee 
What nobler wonders in a plant of grace, 
That buds with future glory, are enclos'd ! 
Could ye perceive the embryo in the ſeed 
Sown by the Spirit in the ſinner's heart, 
Expanded by the fructifying beams 
Of Chriſt, the church's Sun, till into life 
It burſts, and proves the Botaniſt divine! 
Could ye diſcern the likeneſs of the God, - 
Who made the wonders ye admire, ſhoot forth 
From a degenerate plant of Adam's ſtock 
With life divine ingrafted! Could ye trace 
The beauteous red and white of glowing love 
And ſpotleſs holineſs, that tinge the mind 
With a celeſtial hue, and through the life 
Diffuſe a grateful odour (ſweeter far 
Than all Arabia's ſpicy fields produce) !— 
What ſeen in nature pleaſes, ſeen in grace 

® I will make her wilderneſs like Eden, and her deſert like the 
garden of the Lord, | 

G 4 Would 
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88 REDEMPTION, Book III, 


Would all the paſſions of the foul transform, 
And make each beauty you admir'd your own! 
But, ah! not many wiſe n, not many rich, 

Not many noble, have an eye to ſee, 

An ear to hear, an heart to feel, the joys 
That flow to ſinners through the Saviour's blood! 
The weak, the indigent, the wretched, ſhare 


The free ſalvation which the great diſdain. 


“ Almighty Father, even ſo,” ſaid once 

The kindeſt tongue that ever ſpake on earth, 
« For ſo thou haſt ordain'd !” Life, as a gift 
Freely beſtow'd, ſupported, rais'd and crown'd, 
The man that is not willing to receive, 
Deſerves by his own wickedneſs to die, 


Tis pleaſant to behold reviving ſpring 
Haſte from her ſouthern circuit, all the way 
A garment weaving for the northern world 


For ye ſee your calling, brethren, how that not many wiſe men 
after the fleſh, not many mighty, not many noble, are called ; but 
God hath choſen the fooliſh things of the world to confound the 
wiſe; and God hath choſen the weak things of the world to con- 
found the things that are mighty: and baſe things of the world, 
and things which are deſpiſed, hath God choſen; yea, and things 
which are not to bring to naught things that are, that no fleſh ſhould 


glory in his preſence, 1 Cor, i. 26, 27, 28, 29. 
| Of 
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Of ſight-reviving green; all interſpers'd 

With colours various as the promis'd bow 
(That faithful fign that ſtrikes the Atheiſt dumb) 
Diſplays upon the azure firmament : 

But, O! to ſee an intellectual world, 

Stripp'd of its glories by the cruel hand 

Of monſtrous fin, by ſovereign grace reſtor'd 
To rectitude, and render'd fit to dwell 

With kindred angels and a ſmiling God ! 

To ſee thoſe beauties ſpringing into life 

In a wide wilderneſs of barren ſoil, 

Which ſhall hereafter wear immortal bloom! 
How far more pleaſant to an eye, by faith 
Enlighten'd, things inviſible to ſee! 

To ſee the ſoul, whoſe thoughts, averſe to God, 
Turn'd from him, and his very name abhorr'd, 
Drawn by the centre of intelligence 

From emnity's rank bed where evil grows, 
Turn from the vain allurements of the world, 
And leave its pleaſures to .imbibe from him 
Celeſtial beauty and celeſtial light ! 


As the broad ſunflow'r, from the morning 


dawn 
Till evening ſhade, turns after the bright orb 
| From 


j 
1 
| 


„ o OT  NIOS S ooop Soy 
2 2 7 9 2 — — — 


- 2 
_— — ama ws „ —_— 
> A T 


0 


© > K 
bo Th, 
NN 


————xä Y—U—u—— 
— — 


2 5 
o 25 13 


£48 m 1 ” 
> "ib. a. - % a. 
- ww» - 4 


. 
— — 


A _ 
"way 


\ - , - — 


* "i." nh. 
” £5 rae klk.. 


90 REDEMPTION, Book III, 


From which it's nam'd, ſo turns the new-born ſoul, 
Call'd Chriſtian, after him whoſe name he bears— 
Nor bears his name alone; his likeneſs lives 
Where ſhines his preſence ! Ev'ry heart that feels 
The vital beams of heav'n's eternal Sun 
Buds with immortal beauty. Meekneſ5 there, 
And glowing Love, and rectitude of thought; 
Sweet Gratitude, the full-blown roſe of grace ; 
Firm Patience, rooted faſt, and clinging round 
The verdant ſtem of ever-ſmiling Hope ; 
And Faith, with eagle-wings and eagle- eye, 
That penetrates the gloom of death, and mounts 
The fteep of heav'n to. happineſs in God. 
There Innocence, tranſplanted from above, 
Like a fair lily grows; the ambient air 
Perfuming with ſuch ſweets as never die, 
There grows Humility, (like that fam'd plant 
That ſhrinks before the touch) its lowly head 
Still bending to the ſov'reign hand of grace, 
And hiding from the public walks of men. 
With ev'ry other grace that comes from God, 
And up to glory tends; ſown in the heart 
By that almighty Spirit which produc'd 
Whatever 1s by willing it ſhould be; 
And, like the ſeed into the good ground caſt, 
Wait 
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Wait but the falling ſhowers and ſhining ſun 
Through the ſurrounding clods to burſt their way, 
And ſpring to life and lovelineſs at once. 

Nor wait the heavenly influence in vain: 

God will not leave“ the ſeed he ſows to die 
For want of vital heat, or precious dew; 

But fruitful makes each heart in which he lives, 
And uſeful ev'ry life through which he ſhines. 


Suzw me a Chriſtian Is the jewel ſcarce? 
The juſt reflection makes a Chriſtian's heart 
Sigh while he looks around him :—ſcarce indeed! 
Shew me a thouſand men that bear the name ; 
And one, perhaps, the charader diſplays! 


Who finds a Chriſtian when he looks abroad? 


The man who through th' accompliſhments of art, 
The wealth and honours of a dying world, 
And nature's fineſt touches in the mind, 

Looks for a heart renew'd, and holy life, 
Whether the ſubject be a prince or clown. 


Who finds a Chriſtian when he looks at home? 


» Being confident of this very thing, that he who hath begun 
a good work in you will perform it until the day of Jeſus Chriſt, 


Phil. i. 6. 
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The man who looks abroad, and loves the © ſoul 
That bears the Saviour's image, love's the teſt; 
Knowledge muſt fail, accompliſhments decay, 
As mental vigour dies. — Talents may ſhine 
Through life, and ſhine among the ſons of men 
When he that held and us'd them 1s no more; 
But talents have no wings to mount the ſkies, 
No worth inherent that will purchaſe heaven! 
Eloquence here is but as tinkling ſounds ?; 
And all that fly by human ftrength muſt cloſe 
Their little wings and drop into the duſt :;— 
But love's immortal, and can never die! 

Love is the tree of life that grows in heaven, 
Faſt rooted in the Rock immutable, 

On which the throne of God for ever ſtands. 
Life's Fountain waters it; and the bright rays 


© We know that we have paſſed from death unto life becauſe we 
love the brethren, 1 John iii. 14. | 

By this ſhall all men know that ye are my diſciples, if ye have 
love one to another. John x11i, 35. 

Charity (love) never faileth : but whether there be prophecies, 
they ſhall fail; whether there be tongues, they ſhall ceaſe ; whether 
there be knowledge, it ſhall vaniſh away. 1 Cor. xii. 8. 

4 Though I ſpeak with the tongues of men and angels, and have 
not charity (which is love) I am become as ſounding braſs or a 
tinkling cymbal. 1 Cor. xiii. 1. 


Of 
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Of glory's Sun expand and fill its fruit: 

Its fruit, the food of ſaints and angels there, 
Knows no decay; and its immortal ſeed, 
Gather'd by God's own hand, and ſown by him 
In ſinners hearts, and by him nouriſh'd there, 
Bloſſoms on earth; and, though beſet with thorns, 
(Which from the curſed ground of nature ſpring) 
Diſplays the likeneſs of the Prince of love 

In holy action, and in pure deſire. 
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Tur church on earth's the nurſery of heavenz 
And Chriſt is its firſt fruit e, its full blown flow'r f, 
That ſheds a dignity on all the reſt. 

No eye has ſeen a beauty in the church 
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That has not ſcen the Saviour's features theres. 
Love never ſoar'd ſo high, nor ſtoop'd ſo low, 
Nor ſtretch'd ſo wide its charitable arms, 


As when the God of love and happineſs 
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© But now is Chriſt riſen from the dead, and become the firſt- 
fruits of them that ſlept. x Cor. xv, 20. 

f I am the roſe of Sharon. Cant, ii. 1. 

Until Chriſt be formed in you. Gal. iv. 19. 

The myſtery which hath been hid from ages and from genera- 
tions, but now is made manifeſt to his ſaints : to whom God would 
make known what is the riches of the glory of this myſtery among 
the Gentiles ; which is Chriſt in you the hope of glory, Coloſ. 


i. 26, 27. 
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Became a man of hatred and of grief, 

That love on earth might dwell, and ripen there 
A harveſt fit for God to gather in. 

No ſooner is a tree of righteouſneſs, 

That grows in this fair garden, ripe for bliſs, 
But God, that planted, watch'd, and water'd it, 
Tranſplants it to his paradiſe above; 

And there it blooms in everlaſting ſpring. 


SAY, ye who Nature's open volume read, 
And ſearch with curious eye its deepeſt lines— 
Ye that admire the common food of brutes 
As wrought by wiſdom inconceivable, 

Why ſpend your thoughtsalone onthemes like theſe? 
Is that which ſaints and angels glory in, 

And God delights to work, of no account“? 
Shall we admire the beautics that adorn 
Jehovah's footſtool, and his crown deſpiſe ? 

A crown of glory in the Lord's eſteem, 

And in his hand a royal diadem, 

Is Zion, though by ſinners ſet at nought. 

An infant tongue may taſte, and tell how ſweet, 


Thou ſhalt alſo be a crown of glory in the hand of the Lord, 


The 


and a royal diadem in the hand of thy God. II. Ixii. 3. 
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The milk that flows from its kind mother's breaſt, 
And thus reprove a miſer at his bags, 

Or antiquarian at his relicks rare. 

And may not then a babe in grace reprove 

A man of worldly wiſdom, while he ſings 
With lifping tongue how ſweet the milk of love, 
Which through the breaſts of happy Zion flows 
To them that with him walk in Wiſdom's ways, 
And ſeek, with him, their happineſs in God ! 
Come then, ye wiſe, (nor think reproof ſevere 
That flies upon the filken wings of love) 
Look on this city of ſolemnities, 

And walk this lovely fruitful garden round; 
Hear the ſweet ſongs, and mark the flowing joys, 
That all her happy converts feel and tell, 
When they with expeRation forward look, 

In confidence of future bliſs to come; 
Backward with gratitude for mercies paſt, 

And on their preſent lot with ſweet content. 
Then ſay, what have ye ſeen in all the walks 
Of ſenſe and ſpeculation to compare 

With Zion's beauty, or with Zion's bliſs ? 
What is ſo melting as free pardon, brought 


By grace omnipotent to ſinful men? 
What 
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What is ſo precious as eternal peace; 

And what ſo glorious as a friend in God? 

And what canſt thou without his friendſhip do? 
Could all the creatures, ſhould they all combine, 
Thy vaſt defires completely ſatisfy ? 

Art thou not fraught with an immortal mind, 
An immaterial conſciouſneſs of ſelf, 


An indirect proclaimer of a God; 

Fraught with perception, pregnant with deſire, 

Eyer purſuing (reſtleſs in the ſearch) 

A centre of delight, which ſtill it finds 

The univerſal ſyſtem can't afford ? 

Why, man of learning, elſe does diſcontent 

Attend thy ſwift advancement through the maze 

Of ſpeculation? why is not thine eye 

With ſeeing ſatisfied, thine ear with ſounds, 

Thine heart with beauties, or with thought thy 

mind ? 

Why does perception at itſelf recoil, 

And ſtop diſcourag'd in the fields of ſpace, 

Becauſe a wonder, equal to itſelf, 

In all it there perceives it cannot find? 

Why doſt thou oft diffatisfied lie down, 

And reſtleſs riſe, impatient (till to gain 
| Knowledge, 
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Knowledge, which gain'd, augments perplexity, 
And leaves thee ſtill more ignorant of ſelf, 

Of God more ignorant ; the more thine eyes 
The countleſs wonders of his hand ſurvey : 
Thou follow'ſt a wrong ſcent, for God is love, 
And thou art ſeeking for a God of power: 


A God of power's an executioner 

To all that venture near him unrenew'd. 
Scek'ſt thou a God of wiſdom? That to thee 
Would prove a judge with ſentence in his eyes; 
For thou art guilty, arid his eye perceives 
With equal eaſe thy moſt inherent thought 
And thy moſt public act; and rectitude 

In God's account extends to every thought, 
Reaſon's his gift: he firſt beſtow'd it pure; 
And pure as he beſtow'd it he requires 

The conſtant fruit intelligence ſhould yield. 
God is thy ſov'reign—thou his creature art, 
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The creature of his pow'r ; nor from his love 1 
Shut out but by rebellion: ſtill his pow'r 1 
f 


To keep ſupports thee, and his pow'r to fave 
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i Behold, thou deſireſt truth in the inward parts, and in the 
hidden part thou ſhalt make me to know wiſdom. Pſ. Ii. 6. 
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Delivers thee from dangers ev'ry hour, 

Yet, ſhould'ſt thou know him by his pow'r alone, 

Thy knowledge muſt prove uſeleſs ; for thus known 

Is God the Judge through all the deeps of hell, 

His pow'r can make a conſcious rebel live 

That fain would welcome death z can turn thy 
thoughts 

On thy own actions, till a ſenſe of guilt 

Within thy mind creates a living hell, 

And do thee no injuſtice : tremble then 

At his Omnipotence, and fly from that 

For refuge to the boſom of his Grace. 


Nox learning's ſons alone does grace invite, 
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But ſinners of the moſt enormous dye, 
Who ſeek in vain for ſolid happineſs 


— 


3 


Where ſolid happineſs was never found. 

O, ye that thirſt, come to the fountain head!“ 
& Come, without money, buy rich wine of me; 
* And, ye that hunger, my celeſtial food 


4 Freely partake, and live ;” the goſpel cries 
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To all that hear its ſoul-inviting voice.— 


* Ho! every one that thirſteth, come ye to the waters; and he 
that hath no money, come ye, buy and eat: yea, come, buy 
wine and milk, without money and without price, Iſaiah lv. 1. 

. But, 
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But, ah ! they will not come to Chriſt for life ; 
The rattling of their ſlaviſh chains they love 
Far better than the goſpel's joyful ſound — 
The laviſh chains of envy, luſt, and pride, 
Which bind them down to earth and its delights, 


Dip then Jehovah- Jeſus bleed in vain ? 
Did God in human fleſh in vain proclaim 
His glorious goſpel to a ruin'd world ? 

And does it reſt with man, to be redeem'd 
Or periſh at his pleaſure? No; the pow'r 
Of God's right arm 1s equal to his love, 


And whom he loves he conquers. Wall'd around 


With unbelief and pride he finds each ſoul 
He comes to ranſom : not a ſingle friend 

Has God remaining in this rebel fort 

The gates of underſtanding to expand, 

Or ſtrike the fin-dy'd colours of the will, 
When he the goſpel's filver trumpet ſounds 
The ſummons to ſurrender. Dead in fin 

He finds them all: and in rebellion dead 

The human race had ev'ry one remain'd, 

Till wrath divine had prov'd their living grave, 


Had invitation only reach'd their ears, 
H 2 And 
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And pow'r almighty left their hearts untouch'd. 
Never, immenſely condeſcending, down 

From heav'n's bigh palace had the Holy Ghoſt 
Deſcended, to reſtore in fallen man 

His Maker's likeneſs, with a touch divine 
Delineating through the human pow'rs 

Each holy diſpoſition and deſire, 

Which fill the ſoul of that exalted Man 

Who dy'd to ſave his people from their fins: 
Never had fin, of hell firſt-born, and grace, 
Firſt-born of glory, in one trembling ſoul 
Wreſtled for victory; as thouſands, ſafe 

In Paradiſe arriv'd from conflict here, 
Witneſs, while high to their reſounding harps 
They ſing their own deliv'rance, and to notes 
Still higher ſound their great Deliv'rer's praiſe : 
And thouſands more that yet with men on earth 
Dwell undiſtinguiſh'd by dim Reaſon's eye, 
Or ſeen as through a miſt (whom he, that ſees 
All things preciſely as they are, diſcerns 
Diſtin& from others as the ſhining hoſts 
Before his throne from the black throng in hell :)— 
Never had happy angels ſaid amen 

To that ſweet anthem, © Worthy is the Lamb,” 
Or 
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Or paus'd complacent in the ſong ſublime, 
While ſaints, that once were ſinners, rais'd alone 


One note beyond them He was ſlain for us:“ 


Had man been left to his polluted Will, 

In the ſeduction of our mother Eve 

The crooked ſerpent had not miſs'd his aim; 
Earth had with hell united to reſiſt 

The gracious tenders of the Saviour's love, 
Till Majeſty, incens'd, had ſhut them up 

In one eternal priſon, But the word 

Of truth proclaims it; and the truth itſelf 

Of ſaints' experience echoes it again: 
„Thy people ſhall be willing in the day 

& Of thy reſiſtleſs pow'r.” And when Chriſt comes 
In his triumphal chariot, pav'd with love, 

By kill and purity divine inwrought ; 

Cover'd with purple dy'd in his own blood, 
Drawn by the flying ſteeds of rectitude; 

Arm'd with omnipotence ; girt round with truth; 
His head with mercy like a rainbow crown'd 
And withthat voice which ſaid, © Letthere be light,” 
And light there was, ſays ** Sinner, yield to me, 


To me, at once, without conditions yield, 


Thy people ſhall be willing in the day of thy power, Pſ. cx. 3 
| 3 2 cc For 
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„For I have ranſom'd thee with my own blood 
© From that dark dungeon where thou lyſt 


“ confin'd, 
& And built thee an abode beyond the ſtars, 
Where uncreated light for ever ſhines, 


4 And night approaches not eternal day ;— 

& Thy name is deep engraven on my hands, 
« And deeper till recorded in my heart; 

& And, by my own Almighty Self I ſwear, 
Though earth and hell againſt thee ſhould unite, 
& T'll never leave thee nor forſake thee once, 
& Till all thoſe walls and bulwarks, built by fin, 
* With which thouart ſo ſtrong encompaſs'd round, 
Are levell'd with the duſt beneath thy feet, 
4 And not one ſtone upon another ſtands 

& Thy paſſage to my glory to impede; 

„ Till I have purg'd thee from the deepeſt ſtains, 
« With which thy heart by fin is blotted through, 
* And all thy thoughts defiled; till thy mind ' 
(Nou thick envelop'd round with ignorancem) 

| « One 

m A new heart alſo will I give you, and a _s ſpirit will I put 
within you; and I will take away the ſtony heart out of your 
fleſh, and I will give you an heart of fleſh.— I will alſo fave you 


from all your uncleanneſſes.- Then ſhall ye remember your own 
evil 
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6 One blaze of pure intelligence becomes; 
Till thou, diſcerning, by the light I give, 
© The excellency of my matchleſs grace, 

« And the unequall'd beauty of my robe, 

«* Shalt caft thy priſon garments all aſide, 

« And deſtitute and naked come to me, 

* With fervent ſupplication on thy lips, 

c With ſhame and ſelf-abaſement in thy heart, 
«© Humbly imploring what I'll freely give 
* A robe to cover all thy nakedneſs , 

* And heav'nly graces to enrich thy mind, 

& Till thy own will, fo prone my will to thwart, 
* Is all in mine completely ſwallowed up.” — 


Tus ſpeaks the mighty Saviour, while the ſoul 
He thus addrefles, ſtruck with rev'rend awe, 
And trembling at the glory of his pow'r, 

But more aſtoniſh'd at his wond'rous love, 
Cries out © What wilt thou Lord that I ſhould do?” 


evil ways, and your doings, that were not good ; and ſhall loathe 
yourſelves in your own fight for your iniquities, and for your 
abominations.---Thus faith the Lord God, I will yet for this be 
inquired of by the houſe of Iſrael to do it for them. Ezek. xxvis 
26, 29, 31, and 37. 

n He hath clothed me with the garments of ſalvation ; he hath 
covered me with the robe of righteouſneſs, Iſaiah Ixi. 10. | 
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«© Believe on me,” the Saviour anſwers mild, 
ce And thou by me ſhalt live.” Down fall the walls 
Of pride and unbelief, and o'er his foes 

The glorious victor rolls his chariot wheels, 
Hell groans with diſappointment, while he breaks, 
With his all-conquering arm, the battlements 
By guilt from earth erected up to heav'n, 
Conquer'd by grace unmerited, unſought, 
Down finks the ſoul love-wounded. (Wounded ſo 
For ever and for ever let me be!) | 
The ſword which gives the wound a balm conveys 
That heals the wound it gives. (Who would not fall 
By ſuch a conq'ror ?—who, that ever felt 

The pow'r, the ſweetneſs, of redeeming love!) 


THEN heaven begins within the mind to dawn, 
When the firſt ſpark of love, by love divine 
Created, tow'rds the Sun of Righteouſneſs 
Aſcends ſpontaneous, as the element . 

Of fire material to the central orb. 

Love is the holy element of heav'n; 

The air that angels breathe, as from the throne 
Of God it iſſues forth; for“ God is love,“ 
And thoſe, that live ſo near him, on him live — 


No 
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No other food they need. So, when the ſoul, 
By the omnipotent Redeemer's arm 
Emancipated from the. chains of fin, 

Perceives that God is love, and feels his love 
Sweetly conſtraining it to love again 

The fountain whence it flows—like midnight ſhades 
Before the glory of the riſing ſun, 

The world (till then eſteem'd the only good), 
With all its fair deluſions, diſappears; 

And he who dy'd to fave, and lives to make 
The wonders of his great ſalvation known, 
Becomes the new-born creature's all in all; 
And from him one ſweet ſmile is more eſteem'd 
Than all the wealth of India. India's wealth 
May make a wretch more wretched ; but a ſmile 
Of love-creating love from God in Chriſt 
(Deſpiſe ſuch ſmiles who will) renders a ſlave 
A ſelt. poſſeſſing monarch; angels' food | 
That ſoul imbibes, and like the angels grows, 
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The Chriſtian deſcribed by his internal experience of the 
eſhcacy of the atonement of Chriſt—Of the remaining 


evil of his own heart—Of the Lord's way of bringing 
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him to a further acquaintance with himſelf, &c.— The 
Chriſtian's account of himſelf, ſuppoſed to be given at 
a ſocial meeting. Reflections on the various degrees of 


Chriſtian experience, and the various methods by which 
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the Lord diſplays his ſaving power. A ſhort glance at 
the Chriſtian in proſpect of heaven, and in his paſſage 
through death, 
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Revpznerion brought thus far, and the loſt ſoul 
Recover'd by the Saviour's conq'ring arm, 
And laid a willing captive at his feet; 

What is a ChRISTIAN?— Draw the curtain back; 
The curtain of obſcurity, which hides 

The lovely wonder from the public eye; 
And, unembelliſh'd, let the ſaint appear 

In all the ſweet fimplicity of grace: 

Unveil his beauties, nor his failings hide; 
Let him in ſunſhine walk, and under clouds : 
The ſoldier, fighting with unequal foes, 

Yet conq ring by his Captain's word, diſplay; 
And paint the ranſom'd ſinner in the car 
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Of love divine aſcending through the ſkies, 
And ſhouting as he goes redeeming grace! 
The pilgrim, laden deep with trials, draw, 

And bearing up beneath a weight of cares ; 
Yet more concern'd for holineſs than eaſe : 
More earneſt at the throne of grace for ſtrength 
His croſs to bear with Chriſtian fortitude, 
Than for deliv'rance from it's pond'rous weight. 
Diſplay the Chriſtian in his public walks, 

His ſocial converſe and his private hours, 

His joys unſpeakable, his deep diſtreſs, 

The dawn of glory, and the ſhades of in ; 
Each in proportion on the canvas draw, 
And bring the portrait forward, that the man, 
Who runs along the much frequented road 
Of curious Athens, may perceive him bound 
For other joys than can be found on earth, 


Borxx from above, and up to glory bound, 
When once the ſoul, reſtor'd by ſov'reign grace, 
Begins to live anew, theſe ſigns appear :— 


For all the Athenians and ſtrangers which were there ſpent 
their time in nothing elſe but either to tell or to hear ſome new 
thing, Acts xvii, 21. 


The 
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The man, that was, is now no longer deaf 
To ſweet Redemption's heart-reviving ſound ; 
The man, that was, is now no longer blind 
To the Redeemer's beauties; now no more 
Aſham'd of thoſe that follow him on earth, 
Though by the rebel-world eſteem'd as baſe b. 
Old things are paſt away—all things to him 
As new-created ſeem ; he ſees himſelf 
Another creature than he once appear'd ; 
New hopes, new fears, new ſorrows, and new joys, 
Expand, depreſs, and warm his heart by turns, 
Deliver'd from the reigning pow'r of fin, 

With fin he goes to war, and hopes at length, 
Though weaker than his potent enemy, 

By ſtrength deriv'd from his Almighty Lord, 
A full and final conquelt to obtain : | 
Yet, as this foe dwells in him, oft he feels 
Sharp conteſt in his ſoul, and ſometimes fears 
He may by ſin be overcome at laſt, 


But, when ſuch fears no longer cloud his mind, 


d The world hath hated them, becauſe they are not of the world 
even as I am not of the world, John xvii. 14.— We are made as 
the filth of the world, the off- ſcouring of all things, unto this 
day, 1 Cor. iv. 13. 


When 
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112 REDEMPTION, Boo 1v. 
When love divine looks through the threat'ning 
ſtorm, 
And the bleſt Chriſtian in his conſcience feels 
The flames of Sinai quench'd, and heav'nly peace 
(Emerging from the crimſon ſtream which flow'd 
Through the Redeemer's pierced hands and feet, 

As an atoning ſacrifice for fin) 

Flies to his boſom, and the tidings bears 

Of pardon granted, and of future bliſs, 

Both freely on himſelf henceforth beſtow'd, 
And both beſtow'd for his Redeemer's ſake; 
His eyes on Calv'ry fix'd, and ſtreaming down 
With ſorrow for the fins that pierc'd his Lotd, 
And love to him who dy'd that he might live; 
His melting heart with grateful zeal inquires 


What he ſhall do to manifeſt his love 
For him who thus has lov'd him; what to praiſe 


The grace that plucks him as a brand from hell. 
Rememb'ring his paſt life, his broken vows, 
The .5ggravated and repeated fins, 

From which his lab'ring conſcience, juſt ſet free, 
Finds ſweet deliv'rance and unhop'd-for peace : 
He feels he can do nothing, but looks up 
To him who firſt releas'd him to incline 


To 


FS 
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To ſweet obedience all his ranſom'd powers, 
And carry on the work himſelf began, 

Till grace is crown'd with glory ; till, his heart 
From fin ſet free, and all his foes deſtroy'd, 
He ftands a conq'ror on that happy ſhore + 


Where fin and ſorrow never can approach. 


Txvs on his way he goes, and on his way 
Well may he go, fince he that made him ſtrong 


Has promis'd him of ſtrength a freſh ſupply 


Whenever he ſhall aſk it. On his way 

He ſings exulting in his Saviour's croſs, 
Exulting in the pow'r that made him ſtrong 
And, while he feels Omnipotence his ſhield, 
And ſees the Sun of Righteouſneſs his light, 
He fears no danger :—he, with dauntleſs front, 
Can face the fierceſt dragons of the pit, 

And round him hear the helliſh lions roar, 
Nor tremble at the ſound : his peace and hope 
Are founded on a rock, which all their rage 
Can never ſhake—the promiſe of his God, 


c 


No hills or vallies can his path impede, 
No pricking briers ſtop him on his way, 
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114 REDEMPTION. Book IV, 


Or check the rapid progreſs of his feet, 
While heav'n is in his eye. He ruſhes on 
Well arm'd, and much encourag'd to withſtand 
Whatever may oppoſe; and as he ſees 

More of himſelf, and of his Saviour more, 
The more he wonders at the matchleſs love 
Which choſe ſo vile a ſinner to diſplay 

The riches and the pow'r of ſov'reign grace! 
And wonders at himſelf, that he ſhould fit 
So long in darkneſs groſs, without one ray 
Of heav'nly light, or one good thought of Chriſt; 
Without one juſt reflection on his ſtate, 
Or one heart-ſprung petition for releaſe 
From the dark dungeon of Jehovah's wrath ! 
Yet ſuch he knows his paſt condition was, 
And ſuch is the condition of the world, 
Wide as it is, till light from Chriſt ariſe, 
And ſcatter mental darkneſs from the mind. 
And while he looks with holy wonder back 
To the dread precipice of ire divine, 

Which lately hung impending o'er his head, 
And threaten'd ſwift deſtruction to his ſoul, 
Can he forbear a ſong of gratitude ? 

Can he forbear to ſhout, ** Not unto me, 


« Not 
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&© Not unto me, O Lord, but to thy name 
«Eternity throughout be all the praiſe !” 
And can he look without concern on thoſe 
That till in the ſame dreadful caſe remain? 
Their fins are frequent ſources of his fighs; 
The ſubjects of his frequent pray'rs, their ſouls : 
For well he knows what they, alas, know not— 
That fin's the certain road to death and hell, 
And Chriſt the only way that leads to heav'n. 
Nor can he fee them ruſh with one conſent 
Impetuous down to everlaſting flames, 

And eager to be damn'd, but he's conſtrain'd 
To warn them of their danger, and with tears 
Entreat them, as himſelf has done, to fly 

For ſhelter to the bleeding Saviour's arms : 
While they, perhaps, his warning and his tears 
Alike deſpiſing, turn their backs on heav'n, 
And ſpeed their way the more: their way they take, 
And he his way purſues. To heav'n alone 
He'd rather go than in a crowd to hell. 


AND, o, how vaſt are his new-born deſires, 
When from the everlaſting hills a breeze, 


Fraught with the ſpicy odours of the place 
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116 REDEMPTION. Book IV, 


To which he haſtens, fills his vig'rous mind, 
And wafts him on it's ſoft, it's welcome wings, 
A fragrant earneſt of his future bliſs ! 

His. crown before him, and the world, behind; 
His heart in heaven, and his treaſure there; 
What can, what ſhould, divert him? He can pierce 
By Faith's keen eye through intervening time, 
And view, as o'er a narrow neck of land, 
Eternal blefſedneſs not far before ! 

He ſmells the full-blown flow'rs of Paradiſe, 
And from the Spirit's gracious hand receives 
Oft-times a foretaſte of its precious fruit. 

He ſees the pearly gates and golden ſpires 
Where, in his own magnificence, reſides 

The King of grace, and keeps with all his ſaints 
The court of heav'n, the palace of the ſkies. 
Well might the prophets ſhout when they foreſaw, 
And under influence divine foretold, 

What proſpects ſhould engage the hearts and eyes 
Of ranſom'd ſinners on their way to heav'n. 
Well might the great apoſtle, when he ſtood 


© Sing, O ye heavens, for the Lord hath done it: ſhout ye lower 
parts of the earth: break forth into ſinging ye mountains: O foreſt, 
and every tree therein : for the Lord hath redeemed Jacob, and 

glorified himſelf in Iſrael, Iſaiah xliv, 23. 
| Beneath 
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Beneath the rays of his aſcended Lord, 
And ſaw the depths of wiſdom infinite, 
Of ſov'reign favour, and eternal love, 


— 22 = 


* 

& aq #44, 

4 12 
— * 


CITES 


Roll in one vaſt, profound, aſtoniſh'd ſhout, 
O O the unſearchable deſigns of God, 
&« His depths of wiſdom who can find them out * !” 


SUCH 1s the path the happy pilgrim treads, 
While he the holy precepts of his Lord 
Delights to ponder; while in all the ways 

Of Zion's children, conſtant and fincere, 

He walks with Prudence: but, if once he ſtep. 
From the kind threſhold where the queen of bliſs, 
Fair Wiſdom ©, dwells, preſuming he is ſtrong 
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And needs no guide, the fatal conſequence 
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Soon, to his ſorrow, he 1s left to feel. 
His Lord, who dy'd to ſave him from his fins, 
With fin at enmity, forbears to ſmile 
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When he forgets t' obey : and ſharp reproof 


Dwells on his lips, while from his awful eye 


4 O the depth of the riches both of the wiſdom and knowledge 
of God | How unſearchable are h's judgments, and his ways paſt | 
finding out! Rom. xi. 33. 

1 Wiſdom dwell with Prudence, Prov, viii. 12. 


13 Impending 
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Impending lightning ready ſeems to dart 

Its angry blaze through his polluted ſoul : 
And that he may be humbled, and perceive 
The evil of his fin, his Lord permits 
(With bounded rage) his conquer'd enemy 


To ruſh upon him, with infernal roar 


His helliſh jaws expanding; till, convinc'd 
How great his fin, to heav'n for help he cries, 
And humbly aſks, in his Redeemer's name, 
The ſov'reign balm of mercy, to allay 

The fire of guilt which in his conſcience burns. 
Thus, timely to a ſenſe of folly brought, 


' His Lord, who never turn'd away his ear 


From humble ſupplication, heals his wounds, 
And plucks him from the ſoul-devouring jaws 


Of Satan, who to his dark dungeon flies 
Whenever Judah's lion looks abroad. 


THex, to his joy, the refcu'd Chriſtian finds 
The righteous hand, that wounds in faithfulneſs, 
In faithfulneſs can heal. More of his name, 
As juſt and kind, he in his conduct reads, 
And more his name adores. Then on his way 


He 
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He walks again; but then with trembling feet 
His way purſues, leſt he again ſhould fall. 
But, O, how much he blames himſelf that he 
Againſt ſo kind a Sov'reign ſhould tranſgreſs, 
To ſerve a potentate f fo vile, as fin! 

Leſs ready to forget than his kind Lord | 
To pardon what was wrong, he grieves for ſins 
He knows he ſhall not die for; and his path 
Wets, as he walks, with tears of penitence. 


Now he begins to feel dependence ſweet, 
As well as ſafety. Now the worth he ſees 
Of an atonement, which revolving time 
Can never leſſen. While he hates the fins 
That pierc'd his Lord, his Lord he loves the more, 
Who could thoſe aggravated fins remit. 

Now he perceives how permanent the rock 
On which his hope he builds; nor fears the ſtorms, 
That may in future riſe, ſhould overwhelm, 
Though they may oft diſturb his well-built peace. 
Much rumination now his mind employs ; 


f Know ye not that to whom ye yield yourſelves ſervants to 
obey, his ſervants ye are to whom ye obey ; whether of ſin unto 
death, or of obedience unto righteouſneſs, Rom. vi. 16, 


14 He 


* 


_— — g— 


LEST 9 


7 - \ EE x 1 
* 


* by a 9 f 5. - => * 1 . - 2 1 
— « * „ 4 * * 
err F 


* - of hes n _— A _ = 
PS — * Wn FSA, ads: 1 of « ad — * — 2 2 * 2 FF = : 


rr 


n . Pa OT 


| 
Z 
* 


r — — 


—— A 


ud © REDEMPTION. Boox IV, 


He ponders as he ſteps, affur'd of heav'n, 
Becauſe he knows the pronuſę cannot fails; 
Yet much concern'd to be for heav'n prepar'd, 
Becauſe he knows no fin can enter there b. 
With watchful eye his Lord's commands he marks; 
His jealouſy's proportion'd to his love : 
Chriſt's preſence,. as the apple of his eye, 
Tender as well as precious, he eftcerns : 

And oft as danger threatens him looks up, 
Not without rapture, to the ſov'reign hand 
Which dropt the balm of peace into his heart ; 
Nor ever looks in vain,—Jehovah's ear 

Is ever open to his children's cry : 

No enemy can intercept the flight 

Of ſupplication on it's way to God; 


Heaven and earth ſhall paſs away, but my word ſhall not paſz 
away. Luke xxi. 33. 

God, willing more abundantly to ſhew unto the heirs of promiſe 
the immutability of his counſel, confirmed it by an oath, that by 
two immutable things, in which it was impoſſible for God to lie, 
we might have a ſtrong conſolation who have fled for refuge to lay 
hold upon the hope ſet before us; which hope we have as an anchor 
of the foul, both ſure and ſtedfaſt. Heb. vi. 17, 18, 19. 


h And there ſhall in no wiſe enter into it any thing that defileth, 
neither whatſoever worketh abomination, or maketh a lie, Rev. 
xi. 27. 


For 
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For he who gives deſire it's ſeraph- wings 
Guards it to heav'n, and rapid as it's courſe 
Brings down an anſwer to the waiting faint : 
Then who can ſpeak the high ſerene delight 
That kindles in his heart, while he from heav'n 
A token of his Father's love receives, 

And knows it is his heav'nly Father's voice 
That ſays “ Sufficient is my grace for thee !” 


DEEr rolls the ſtream of mercy thro” his ſoul, 
And Gratitude walks conſtant round its banks, 
With ſweet Contentment ſmiling. by her ſide. 
Chriſt is in all his thoughts ; with him he walks 
The live-long day; and when he lays him down 
Entreats his watchful preſence through the night; 
Sleeps ſweetly on the pillow of his peace, 
And, waking, ſeeks communion with his Lord, 
As his beſt portion through the op'ning day. 
Chriſt is his morning ſtar, and Chriſt his ſun; 
His day begins when he begins to ſmile, 

His night when Jeſus frowns : of him he talks 
With ſacred rapture, while his dying love | 
(Shed richly by the Spirit on his heart) 
Conſtrains his tongue to ſpeak with heart-felt ſighs 
8 When 
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122 REDEMPTION. Book IV, 


When he the vacuum of his abſence feels, 
So large a room has Jeſus in his heart, 

That none beſide can fill it; none beſide 
Can raiſe a ſpark of true enjoyment there. 


No hand can bleſs like his that bliſs creates; 
No lord can rule like him that rules by love; 
No king can govern like the king that ſways 
A rightcous ſceptre o'er a conquer'd heart. 


He gives * that gives away himſelf! 
How great the gift then when the Lord of bliſs 
Himſelf beſtows, the creature's bliſs to crown! 
That gift beſtow'd, the giver muſt be dear; 
That gift receiv'd, the giyer muſt be lov'd ; 
And love alone can make obedience ſweet. 
Yet is this gift eſſential, though ſo great, 

To pure delight in an immortal mind: 
Immortal hopes alone are fit c expand 
The mind that is immortal; nothing leſs 
Can ſatisfy or fill it; nothing more | 

Is needful to employ it's nobleſt powers, 


No ſubſtitute his abſence can ſupply 
Whoſe preſence is the fountain of delight; 
Whoſe 
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Whoſe friendſhip, perfectly enjoy'd, is heav'n; 
Whole perfect enmity, endur'd, is hell. 

The ſorrow therefore a believer feels, 

(An abſent God the object of his grief) 

Is far ſuperior to the worldling's joy: 

And ſorrow is no ſtranger to the man 

That follows him, who was, when here below, 
* A man of ſorrows, and a friend of grief!“ — 
For grief is holineſs when ſin's the cauſe. 

Sin made the fin-atoning Saviour grieve 

Sin (fave by imputation) not his own : 

And fins of others, make the Chriſtian ſigh, 
While for his own he groans. A man throughout 
In all the ties that mark the preſent ſtate, 

One common lot in things terreſtrial 


The beſt of Chriſtians ſhares with all ma 


Afflictions ſore, and perſecutions ſharp» 
Anguiſh of body, and diſtreſs of mind, 

Keen poverty, and waſting ſlow diſeaſe, 

With ev'ry other harbinger of death, 

Knock with their billets at the Chriſtian's door? 
And quarter on him as on other men : — 


} A man of arrows, and acquainted with grief, IC, liii. 3. 


Witneſs 
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224 REDEMPTION. Book IV, 


Witneſs the man who laid afide his crook 

To hold the ſceptre o'er the choſen tribes; 
But firſt the -perſecuting frowns endur'd 

Of his proud predeceſſor, though of God 
Belov'd, and call'd one after his own. heart: 
His croſs he bore before he wore his crown, 
And paſs'd through many a ſtorm ere he attain'd 
The calm poſſeſſion of his ſoul's deſire. 

And witneſs patient Job, who lov'd the Lord 
More than his ſons, his daughters, or his wealth; 
Yet all his wealth, and ſons, and daughters, loſt 
In one fad day, and bleſs'd the ſov'reign hand 
That gave him all, and took his all away. 

« But ſkin for ſkin,” ſays Satan: ©* Will the man 
Who loves the Lord when outward comforts die, 


* Love him when all his fleſh with racking pain 
& Shudders upon his bones? When ſore diſeaſe 
& And deep life-threat'ming wounds his limbs 
deform, 

Will he not gnaſh with anguiſh keen his teeth, 
* And curſe the God that made him ? Or, at leaſt, 
“ Will he not ceaſe to bleſs him while he feels 
% From his inflicting hand tortures like theſe ?”? 
Let Satan reaſon thus, for it befits 

His 
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His character, his conduct, and his place. 
Sin is the parent of diſeaſe and pain; 

One root ſupplies them. In the fiery lake 
That burns with wrath, the endleſs wrath of God, 
Anguiſh and fin, as it is fit they ſhould 
(Never to part) together dwell at home. 

There we are told, by him who cannot lie, 
They gnaw their tongues for pain, and yet blaſ- 

pheme. 

But in the ſoul regenerate of God 

Such hell-begotten reaſons have no weight ; 
For he has learn'd that fin affords no balm 

To heal the wounds it cauſes; God alone 
Has pow'r to heal, and fin alone has pow'r 

To wound intelligence with conſcious guilt, 
Or animal capacity with pain. | 

No drop of blood had ever ſtain'd the earth 
From murd'rous, ſlaught'ring, or ſacrific knife, 
Had ſin had no exiſtence: guilt and fear, 
Death's worſt attendants, from the monſter ſin 

Had their firſt birth, and with that monſter die. 


As much as other men the Chriſtian feels 
That pain is pain, but not like them behaves. 


The 
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The ſorrow of. the world works only death ; 
But ſorrow, when divine inſtruction blends 
Therewith her uſeful leſſons, mends the heart. 
All things conſpire to work the Chriſtian's good; 
Which makes him willing alt things to endure, 
While in his eye the end of all he keeps. 
Yes, he can bear his Father's chaſt'ning rod 
Laid on the fleſh without a murm'ring thought, 
Nor ceaſe to bleſs him, while beneath his ſmile 
His happy ſpirit baſks. Such 1s the peace 
That God beſtows, and by his preſence guards! 
But that which moſt of all the Chriſtian fears, 
And that which moſt of all when felt he feels, 
Is when the Holy Spirit, griev'd by ſin, 
Leaves him to pore upon the feſt'ring wound 
Of a ſtung conſcience :—he can bear the pangs 
Of feeble nature ſtruggling with diſeaſe, 

But who a wounded ſpirit can ſupport ? 

Yet even this (convinc'd the Lord is juſt 

In all his ways) ſome champions have endur'd, 


Patient beneath his indignation ſtood, 
Knowing his anger burns but for a night, 
And waited for the day-break of his grace. 
Then, after ſuch a night, how bright the morn 
| That 
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That dawns upon the Chriſtian's waiting mind ! 
The bitter firſt, and after that the ſweet, 
Renders the ſweet the ſweeter when it comes, 
And by the contraſt heightens the delight. 


Orr as the heav'n-bound pilgrim on his road 
His fellow-travellers to Zion finds, 
(And oft he finds them, for their way is one) 
He aſks with kindneſs when their Lord they ſaw, 
And tells when he was favour'd with the fight : 
Come *, ye that love and fear the Lord,” he ſays, 
And I will tell what he has done for me.” 
I ſought him loſt, and he my ſoul reſtor'd; 


I ſought him wounded, all my wounds he heal'd ; * 


I ſought him hungry, he my wants ſupply'd; 
Helpleſs I ſought him, to my aid he came, 
And from the lion's paw deliver'd me. 

I wander'd from him to my grief and ſhame z 
My grief and ſhame he ſaw with pitying eye, 
And to himſelf reſtor'd me with a ſmile: 
That ſpoke forgiveneſs to my trembling heart, 
My trembling heart, when I that | pardon felt, 


k Come and hear, all ye that fear God, 111K 
be bath done for my ſoul, Pf, Ixvi. 16. 
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Was fix'd, was fir d with rapture! On his love 
I feaſted daily; on his word I lean'd: 
His word was my ſupport : through it the ſtorms 
Which daily beat upon the pilgrim's head 
From Satan's craft, and from a frowning world, 
I patiently endur'd; nor barely ſtood, 

But gloried in the hand that held me up, 
And forward urg'd my way : and while I ſought 
No other refuge but my Saviour's name, 

No other pleaſure but delight in him, 

No honour but my Lord's approving ſmile, 
My days were like the days of heav'n on earth : 
Each riſing morning, on its earlieſt beams, 


Convey'd inſtruction to my willing mind, 


And taught me to explore the dawn of heav'n : 
Yea often, ere the morning ſtar had told 

The ſhining ſun's approach, my ſoaring thoughts 
Beyond creation's bounds had urg'd their flight, 
On faith's aſpiring wings, to the third heav'n, 
Where my Redeemer dwells, my ſun and ſhield, 
My glory and my ſtrength; no ſtranger there, 
But (as a child from home, detain'd awhile 
For needful admonition, viſits oft 

With joy the place where his affections reſt) 


Sweet welcome, and refreſhment ſweet, I found, 


With 
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With precious tokens of parental love, 

And dearer promiſes that ſoon from earth, 
And earth's employ, my education done, 

I ſhould be call'd to live at home in heav'n! 
Delight in God as my eternal all, 

And from him each deſire my heart could frame, 
Granted at once !, was then my happy lot. 
Meridian day was not my cleareſt light, 

Nor ſummer ev'ning my ſereneſt calm; 

The Sun of Righteouſneſs, that ſet in blood, 
In glory to ariſe and ſet no more, 

(Though diſtant farther than the glittering orbs, 
Whoſe diſtance tires the ſtrongeſt thought of man) 
Made my moſt pleaſant morn, my brighteſt noon, 
My calmeſt ev'ning ; and, when night appear'd, 
Ceas'd not to ſhine, but bleſt my happy dreams. 
The day renew'd, new favours crown'd the morn, 
And mercies, numberleſs as moments, mark'd 
"The ſwift revolving hours, happy as long, 
Still making room for others as they paſs'd, 


No leſs defir'd than they: on golden wings 
My time then fled; on golden wheels the car 


- 1 Delight thyſelf alſo in the Lord, and he ſhall give thee the de- 
fires of thy heart, Pf, xxxvii. 4. | 
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Of love divine, in which tow'rds heav'n I rode, 
Mov'd o'er the ſolid rock that paves the way 
Through which the ranſom'd of Jehovah paſs 
To reach the glorious ptize that full in view 
Attracts the eye of Faith. Sweet on my ear 
Were then the notes of Heav'n : thoſe brilliant choirs 
I long'd to jvin, and ſhout before the throne 
To their immortal ſong my loud Amen! 
How happy then was I to meet the ſaints, 
And tell my Saviour's love! My tongue would 
dwell 
All day with rapture on the pleaſing theme; 
My ears with pleaſure liſten to the voice 
Of grateful pilgrims on their way to heav'n; 
My Saviour's name was muſic to me then; 
And his fair image, where I faw it ſhine, 
Was beauty in mine eyes; and on my heart 
The names of. thoſe who bore the precious mark 
Were deep engraven. With their flowing tears 
I mingled mine; and when their hearts with joy 
Exulted, and the rapid wings of praiſe 
Bore up their thanks to heav'n, their ſong was mine: 
Rapture, akin to theirs when they were glad; 
Beat through my leaping heart, and told how ſweet 
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Book IV. REDEMPTION. _ 
The fellowſhip® muſt be of ſaints above ! 
Theſe J eſteem'd the only excellent 

That earth could boaſt : with theſe my fleeting days, 
That yet below remain, I fain would ſpend : 
With theſe, upon the everlaſting hills, 
I hope to join the laſt triumphant ſong 
& To him that lov'd us, and in his own blood 
* Waſh'd us from guilt, and ſav'd us from our fins; 
* To him; throughout his own eternity, 

“ Be praiſe as boundleſs as his righteous reign !” 
With theſe, till that bright period, I would learn 
Submiſſion to my Father's chaſt'ning rod; 
Delight in prompt obedience to his will; 
Hatred to ſin, which crucified my Lord ; 

The beauty of that law my Lord obey'd ; 

And how unfit the beſt of creatures are 

To fill a mind created to enjoy 

The friendſhip of the infinite Supreme! 
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» Behold How good and how pleaſant it is for brethren to dwell 
together in unity.——As the dew of Hermon, and as the dew that 
deſcended upon the mountains of Zion: for there the Lord com- 
manded his bleſſing, even life for evermore. Pſ. cxxxiii. 1, 3. 


a The ſaints that are in the earth, the excellent, in whom is all 
my delight, Pf, xvi. 3. ; 
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132 REDEMPTION. Boox IV. 


Bur ah! theſe leſſons I have but begun! 
For, when the world with an enticipg ſnare 
My fooliſh heart affail'd, from my beſt love 
Again I wander'd :—O, how baſe was I 
To quit the pillow of eternal peace, 

And ſeek repoſe among the thorns of time — 
At Pleaſure's flatt'ring call to turn aſide 

From the rich fountain of celeſtial wine, 
Which fills the mind with vigour, and expands 
The willing ſoul to the deſcending rays 

Of pure intelligence, for tranſient drops 

Of ſoul-deluding joy, by ſenſe prepar'd, 

Which ſpread intoxication through the mind, 
And leave the heart for happineſs unfit ! 

No creature comfort could I then enjoy; 

My beſt affections, gone aſtray from God, 
Could find no centre, but from thing to thing, 
With reſtleſs ſearch, an endleſs round purſu'd, 
And ſtill came empty home. How true that word, 


«© The way which the tranſgreſſor takes is hard!” 
No way ſo hard as when we take our own; 
How does repentance tread, with bleeding feet 
And throbbing boſom, o'er the rugged path 
Which fin indulg'd has planted thick with thorns! . 
| Still 
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Still on my mind, which way ſoe'er I took, 
My fin was pourtray'd, and my guilt was mark'd 
More deep, becauſe ingratitude was there. 

For this mine eyes have oft with tears ran down, 
And ſecret groans have ſhook my aching heart : 
For this my days have oft been wrapt in clouds: 
In awful ſhades of guilty fear my nights: 

For this the faithful ſervants of my Lord 
(Whoſe words in ſeaſon paſt were wont to cheer) 
Have ſinote me ſore with arrows of reproof, 
Drawn from the quiver of Jehovah's word ; 
While on the found of invitation's voice 

My Lord, in wiſdom, has forborne to ſmile, 
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Burt O! (proclaim it through fair Zion's ſtreets, 
And let the world the joyful tidings hear) 
Forgiveneſs with the Lord my Saviour dwells, 
And Mercy waits upon the willing wings 
Of ſtrong deſire before my Father's throne, 

To waft the happy news of pardon down 

To the returning ſinner's bleeding heart! 

Again my Lord his glorious face unveil'd, 

And bid me fin no more, byt keep the path 
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134 - REDEMPTION, Book IV, 
In which, with ſo much ecſtaſy, I walk'd 


When with his preſence I at firſt was bleſt. 


Now I my way with trembling feet purſue, 
Leit with mine eyes or heart I ſhould offend 
The holy Paraclete, which down from heav'n 
So oft my Saviour's meſſages of love 
Brings to my melting heart, and with freſh ſtrength 
Supplies and cheers me when with toil I faint. 
Yet, notwithſtanding all my follies paſt, 

My Lord, without upbraiding, freely ſtill 

Gives like himſelf, and wins my heart by love. 
And when no ſnares: of ſin or clouds of guilt 
My feet impede, or check my piercing eye, 

I view by faith the crown for me laid up— 
A crown whoſe luſtre cannot fade away e! 
Through ſtrong anticipation's glaſs, I ſee 
The pearly gates of my laſt hame expand, 
My ſoul to welcome in; and hear my Lord 

© Henceforth there is laid up for me a crown of righteouſneſs, 
which tae Lord, the righteous judge, ſhall give me at that day: 


and not to me only, but unto them alſo that love his appearing, 
2 Tim. iv. 8. g 


Ve ſhall receiye a crown of glory, that fadeth not away. 1 Pet. 
V. 4. 


Pronounge 
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Pronounce Well done,” (however much I bluſh 
When I look back, to think how ſhort I fall) 
* Thy work 1s ended, and thy conflit's o'er; 
Thy ſorrows and thy tears I wipe away; 

* Thy crown is ready, and thy ſeat in bliſs 

© Waits thee to fill it—enter thou the joy 

*© Of thy triumphant Lord, and reign with me, 
See where thy dear companions (once on earth 
Like thee in conflict, and ſometimes like thee 
* By fin my frowis incurring, now my frown 
* No more they feel or fear, but on my ſmiles 
& Live, and ſhall live for ever) wait with love, 
* And ſhouts of holy joy, to welcome home 

5 Thee, their companion late in yonder vale, 
* Now fellow-heir with them of endleſs life! 

* Go, take thy harp; for lo thy harp is ſtrung 
e And tun'd already, and thy hands are ſxill'd 
* At once to join the harmony of heay'n, 

% When I thy ſorrows bore on yonder tree, 
*© Burſt thee a paſſage through the gloomy grave; 
* And took for thee my ſeat on this my throne; 
© I gave thee matter of eternal praiſe, 

« And praiſe eternal ſhall thy tongue employ, 


* While joys immortal fill thy raptur'd foul!” 
| K 4 I Love 
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136 REDEMPTION. Book IV. 


I Love to think of heav'n, where I ſhall meet 
My fellow-travellers, and where no more 
With grief or fin. my mind will be diſturb'd; 
Where holy ſaints and holy angels dwell 
In conſtant harmony and mutual love. 

But when my heart anticipates the fight 

Of God- incarnate, wearing on his fide, 

And hands, and feet, thoſe marks of love divine 
Which he on Calvary for me endur'd, 

All heav'n beſide is ſwallow'd up in this, 
And he who is my hope of heav'n below 
Appears the glory of my heav'n above.” 


Sven are the raptures high, the conflicts ſtrong, 
And ſweet ſerene enjoyments, of the men 
That Chriſtians are indeed ; that walk with God 
In holy cloſe communion day by day ; 

That work for God as for their rightful Lord; 
That ſeek their daily portion in his love; 
That after him, as their example, walk, 
And to him live, as their ſublimeſt end ! 
Yet ſome there are, that love the Lord indeed, 
That never riſe ſo high, nor ſee ſo much, 
Nor fight ſo hard as theſe, but often fear 

| They 
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| < 
They have to God, and to his faints, no love, 
Becauſe they do not love them as they would. 


Waere love exiſts, without it's object near, 
Jealous anxieties will oft ariſe; 
And jealouſy is cruel as the grave, 
And ſwallows up the feeble Chriſtian's joys, 
Rending with anguiſh keen the tender heart 
That beats with love to God. Anguiſh to thee, 
Sin-loving flave, unknown—to gratify 
Paſſions unhallow'd on forbidden things, 
And feel no guilt, is all the heav'n thou ſeek'ſt: 
And O, tzemendous thought! tis all the heav'n 


Thou ere ſhalt find, while ſuch thy vain purſuit! 


Poor bliſs indeed—and ſhort as it is poor— 


To have thy heav'n in fin! for death and hell 


Walk in her train, and are not far behind, 

Nor let the lie of loud-tongu'd error cheat, 

With proſpect of releaſe, thy wand'ring heart; 

Juſtice bars up the adamantine gates 

Of endleſs wrath, on all that die in fin, - 

And Truth and Goodneſs both the act approve — 

The Juſtice, Truth, and Goodneſs, of a God 

Immutably the ſame! And who can change 
The 
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138 REDEMPTION. Book IV. 


The verdict paſs'd by theſe, or break thoſe bars 
The man who feels, and grieves becauſe he feels, 
Sin ftrong within him, has an evidence 
The careleſs ſinner wants of love to God. 
Yes, he that trembles at a broken law, 


And fears the curſe impending o'er his head, 
Is in more hopeful caſe than he wha thinks 


Accepted at the bar of God to ſtand | 
For his own righteous deeds, Danger unſeen 


Is like the filent arrow from a bow, 
Which carries without warning certain death, 


Go» ſometimes ſpeaks by fire; on whirlwinds 
ſends | 

His awful mandates to the trembling ſoul ; | 
Wraps his dark diſpenſations round in ſtorms 
And thunders forth, by pow'r omnipotent p, 
His ſov'reign will to man; then breaks at length 
With Mercy's gentle beams the threat'ning clouds, 
And ſhews the promis'd rainbow round his head; 
But oft'ner whiſpers with the ſmall {till voice 


Of friendly admonition to his faints. 
7 See the caſe of the jailor, Acts xvi, 26, 


- Silent 


Silent as night, as ſoft as morning dews, 

His kind inſtructions, on the wings of grace, 

Into the Chriſtian's willing ſoul deſcend, 

And teach him in his duty to delight. 

Almighty pow'r is thus as manifeſt 

As in the dreadful ſtorm that rends the ſkies, 

And ſwells the deep to mountains. In the roſe, 

That ſcents the vale, as much of God is ſeen 

As in the ſturdy oak that ſcorns the breeze, 

And fcarcely ſhakes when the fierce north-wind 
blows, 


As when the mariner at anchor lies, 
And waits the firſt fair wind to ſpeed his way 
To his far diſtant home, he marks each breeze 
That ſeems his hope to favour—ſo the ſoul, 
That much of heav'n on earth enjoys, each thought 
Which Godward glides acroſs his mind ſecures, 
And ſeizes bleſt occaſion on the wing, 
Chriſt is his harbour : not the ſofteſt gale 
That blows for heav'n can paſs, but he expands 
The willing fails of his unfurling pow'rs, 
And gives it all his ſoul. The precious breeze 
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199 REDEMPTION, Boo Iv. 


Swells round him as he goes; and ſoon he rides, 
Like a fair veſſel with her port in view, 


Under full ſail for glory; while the ſhores 
Ring with harmonious ſhouts of thoſe that wait 


To hail him welcome to his bliſsful home. 


I cnuARct you then, he cries, ye worldly cares, 
And finful inclinations, by the roes 
And hinds that bound along the level plain, 
At the ſoft ſound of each intrudec's foot 
Starting, ſuſpicious of an enemy, 
That ye diſturb not him my ſoul adores, 
While I with him commune—while he with me 


(Amazing condeſcenſion !) deigns to talk. 


Tux death may ſhake his arrows, he can fit 

Secure beneath his Lord's protecting eye, 

And ſmile in contemplation on the change, 

The mortal change, through which he ſoon muſt 
paſs; 

And count his treaſures in the future ſtate, 

Serenely confident —How many a faint 


Has ſhouted forth with his expiring breath 
9 ; The 
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The great Redeemer's praiſe ; triumphant leap'd 
Into the monſter's all-devouring jaws, | 9 
And made his hollow vaults, while paſſing through, 
With hallelujahs ring! Thus Stephen dy'd ; 
Thus Polycarp, Ignatius, and the reſt 

Of thoſe illuſtrious worthies whoſe great names 
Adorn the page of hiſtory, and ſhine 

Like jewels in the ſilver lines of truth: 

Thus holy Phillpot kifs'd the fatal ſtake, 

And ſhouted in the flames! But what were theſe, , 
That death ſo gently ſhould the gates expand 
Of his dark manſions to admit them through ? 
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Jeſus, the captain of his choſen band, 


Himſelf has trod the gloomy path before, 
Pluck'd out the ſting of death, and in its ſtead 
Plac'd in his hand an arrow, ſharp indeed, 
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To cut the ſtrings of life; but on it's point : 
No galling beard of dread conviction left 1 
Envenom'd in the pois'nous dregs of guilt: = 
Dipp'd in the balmy ſtream of his own blood 7 I: 


Is it's keen point, that Mercy may not leave 
A ſingle moment her beloved charge. 


Casr 
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Cast then your gloomy fears of death aſide, 
Ye who the Saviour's holy image bear, 
And for ſalvation truſt in him alone, 

And join the ſong of theſe triumphant ſaints. 
He who has conquer'd your firſt enemy, 
And of all enemies the very worſt, 

Will alſo, in due time, deſtroy the laſt 7. 


1 The laſt enemy that ſhall be deſtroyed is death. 1 Cor. 
XP, 26, | 


AND of THE FOURTH BOOK, 
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D E M P TI O 
BOOK V. 


R E 
+ 


ARGUMENT. 


A ſhort view of a very ſpiritual- minded Chriſtian, under 
the emblem of a fruitſul tree in a fine ſituation.— The 
- Chriſtian deſcribed, by his conduct in relative life, under 
the characters of a maſter, a ſervant, a huſband, a father, 
a poor man, a rich man.—Picture of an hypocrite, — 
The characters of the patriarchs, brought to ſhew the 
agreement of their conduct and experience with that of 
Chriſtians in the preſent day.—Abel ſaved by faith in 
5 the atonement of Chriſt.— Enoch, his cloſe and holy 
= | walk with God, and the happy experience connected 
by therewith, — Noah, his obedience, fear of God, preach- 
ing, &c,—The general deluge. Encouragement for the 
Church, drawn from the ſafety of the ark. — Abraham, 
bis great faith in the promiſes of God. The character 
of Jacob conſidered as a type of every ſpiritual Iſraelite. 


* 
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R E D E MPT ION. 


BOOK v. 


Bene v yon tree, whoſe lofty ſpreading boughs , 
Extending wide, at once delight the eye 
With plenteous foliage, and invite the taſte 
Their load to leſſen by a rich repaſt. 

Hard by the foot of it's deep-rooted trunk 
A flowing river winds its chryſtal waves : 
The fertile ſoil, not marſhy, nor too dry, 
Drinks in the paſſing ſtream, and to its root 
Conſtant conveys the life-ſupporting fap. 

See to the north a friendly ridge of hills, 
Plac'd to defend it from the cutting blaſt ; 
And next the ſouth a wide extended vale 


Welcomes. the ſwelling gfle, and gives it room 


* Pſalm ĩ. 
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To ſpread and ſoften o'er the flow'ry banks 
Of the clear ſky- reſlecting ſtream, which rolls 
Majeſtic through it's centre: ev'ry branch 
Waves on the gentle breeze, and ev'ry leaf 
Bends to the ſhow'r, and fips the precious dew, 
While the broad beams of the meridian ſun 
Swell and enrich it's deep-enamell'd fruit, 
Such is the Chriſtian, who, like Enoch, dwells 
In the pavilion of redeeming love, 
And all the way to glory walks with God, 
Jeſus has borne for him the cutting north, 
And now his Spirit, like the ſouth wind, blows 
Refreſhing gales of comfort through his mind, 
Round his deep-rooted hope of future bliſs 
Eternal love, like a broad river, rolls, 
And fills with joy his heart, his mouth with praiſe, 
And all his life with beauty: from that fiream 
He drinks inſtruction with a quenchleſs thirſt, 
(Yea faith), of God's free promiſe makes à well, 
And finds a ſpring of bliſs, whence iſſuing forth 
Sweet rills of conſolation, through his mind 
Almoſt inceſſant flow. Thrice happy he 
Whoſe way to heav'n along this river lies! 
What proſpects, what delights, what company, 
Attend, 


Attend, and crown his Highly favour'd lot! 
Much he believes beyond what he can ſee, 
And much he fees beyond what he can tell. 
His thoughts are ſunbeams, pure as glowing flame, 
Diſcerning as the eagle's piercing eye; 
Active as rolling Time's unwearied wheels, 
And vaſt as heaven's expanſe : earth rolls beneath, 
While on the rapid wings of light he flies 
Up to the centre of immortal bliſs, 
And baſks in the full beams of love ſupreme. 
But; ah, not always can the human mind, 
Though born of God, ſuch ſcenes as theſe endure! 
The happieſt reckon theſe their golden hours, 
And oft lament their abſence. Down , alas, 
E'en from the ſummit of ſuch heights as theſe, 
The beſt inſtructed Ghriſtian often finks 
Into Corruption's ſoul-Mfling pit, 
And finds himſelf by latent pride enſnar'd ! 
Yea, notwithſtanding ecſtaſies fo high, 
The livelieſt Chriſtian ſometimes in his race 
Lingers, and, half amus'd by things around, 
Which tend another way, forgets his own ; 
Till from his faithful guide, unſeen, yet till 
His path attending, an important thought, 

L 2 Leſs 
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148 REDEMPTION. Book V. 
Leſs bright than ſolid, ſtrikes his drowſy pow'rs, 
And ſhews him vaſt eternity before, 
Approaching on the ſteady wheels of Time, 
And eviry moment nearer; — death and hell 
Appear behind, and dangers all around: 

“ Whence cameſt thou, and whither doſt thou go? 
* Who brought thee hitherto, and on whoſe pow'r 
6 Doſt thou for future help and comfort truſt?” 
Cloſe to the ear of conſcience ſpeaks the voice 
Of him who governs in his people's hearts, 
And outward pomp to ſpeak his pow'r needs none. 


Tuvus, tho? theſe cutting winds blow from the 
north, | | 

To blaſt his riſing beauties in the bud; 
The friendly hills, by Wiſdom Infinite 
Plac'd near the Chriltian's path, defend him till 
From real harm, while all temptations ſad 
Serve but to ſhake his graces to the root, 
That deeper they may ftrike into the Rock 
Whence they their ſtrength derive, and, rooted faſt, 
Grow faſter than before. So breaks the Lord 
The crafty head of proud Leviathan, 


And turns to food the poiſon it contains, 
To 


1 
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To make his children wiſer; turns the curſe 
(Inſeparable from depravity) 

To an eternal blefling : working thus, 

Alike by means of enemy and friend, 

The counſel of his own efficient will, 


Tux x ſings the Chriſtian, with inſtruction fed, 
And cheer'd with wine upon the lees refin'd®, 
(The ancient wine of everlaſting love) 

« ] will extol thee, O my God and King! 

& For ever will I bleſs thy ſacred name; 

« For thou art wiſe as juſt, and juſt as wiſe, 
* And merciful as either; all thy name 

e Throughout creation into ſhades retires 

* Before the glories of thy brighter word, 

« Thy faithfulneſs to thy eternal Son, 

% And to the leaſt of all thy ſaints in him, 

„ Thro* all thy conduct ſhines; nor ſhines the leaſt 
Where moſt my fin abounds.—Shine, gracious 
Lord, 


a And in this mountain ſhall Jehoyah of hoſts make unto all 
people a feaſt of fat things, a fealt of wine on the lees ; of fat 
things full of marrow, of wine on the lees well refined, II. 
XXV. 6. 


L 3 « Henceforth, | 
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« Henceforth, as hitherto, while on my way 
* Through conflict I advance; that by thy light 
«I may the path of duty ſtill perceive, 

And by thy grace maintain it, till J reach 

«© The happy land where conflict is no more; 
Then ſhall I ſing thy praiſes, not as now, 
But as the ranſom'd fing before thy throne. 
Vet let me ſee thy glory while on earth * ; 
O hide me in the clitt af Zion's Rock, 

&« And let thy goodneſs paſs before mine eyes, 
„While on my God in human fleſh I gaze, 
«© The glory of the goſpel and the law! 

« Deep in the ſtream of his atoning blood 

« My guilty conſcience plunge ; deep on my heart 
© The beauteous likeneſs of my Lord engrave ; 
In lively letters of celeſtial gold 

«© Write on my memory thy goodneſs paſt ; 


» [Moſes] ſaid, I beſeech thee ſhew me thy glory. And he 
faid, L will make all my goodneſs paſs before thee, and I will pro- 
claim the name of Jchovah before thee, and will be gracious to 
whom I will be gracious, and will ſhew mercy on whom I will 
ſhew mercy. And Jehovah ſaid, Behold, there is a place by me, 
and thou ſhalt ſtand upon a rock ; and it ſhall come to paſs while 
my glory paſſeth by, that I will put thee in a clift of the rock, and 
I will cover thee with my hand while I paſs by; and I will take 
away mine hand, and thou ſhalt ſee my back parts, but my face 
ſhall not be ſeen, Exod. xxxiii. 18>—23, 


cc My 
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« My preſent lot with ſweet contentment erown, 
6% And let thy promis'd glories all before 
Form the vaſt proſpect of my future bliſs !” 


Way blooms one tree in this delightful vale 
More than another north of yonder hills? 
Muſt friendly mountains, the wide ſpreading plain, 
The flowing river, and the ſwelling breeze, 
The fertile ſoil, the ſhow'rs, and precious dew, 
With the all-crowning, all-producing ſun, 
Share of all this the praiſe? Or muſt the God, 
Who made the ſun, who fills the clouds with rain, 
Directs each dew-drop where and when to fall, 


Within his potent hand the north wind holds, 


And from his boundleſs treaſures ſends the ſouth, 
Who fix'd the mountains, and the vallies ſpread, 
Who form'd of various qualities the earth , 
Who fill'd with waters the ſtupendous deep, 
And taught the fruitful rivers where to flow, 


Have all the glory? How much more of grace, 


Which in no creature ſyſtem is contain'd, 
But ever flows immediate from himſelf! 


L4 InTERNAL 
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INTERNAL evidence aſſures the man 
Who feels it of the pow'r of truth divine; 
And truth divine affures the man who ſees 
Its hidden beauties of a place in heav'n, 
But rich experience will produce rich fruit, 
And holy meditations in the heart, 
Nurtur'd, will into holy actions ſpring. 
Thoughts, words, and actions, in one golden chain 
Together link'd in harmony, and worn 
Wich the becoming grace, experience adds, 
Is Chriſtian beauty, flouriſh where it may. 


HumMBsLE and grateful, cheerful and ſerene, 
As well at home as when with friends abroad; 
Content with little, or well uſing much; 

Kind to the world, and loving in the church; 
In things domeſtic prudent; diligent 

In buſineſs, whether lab'ring with his bands, 
Or guiding many by his active mind; 

Sound in his underſtanding, warm his heart, 
And ſhining as the filver moon his life ;— 

A Chriſtian's like the roſe that drinks the dew, 
And to the ſunbeams opens all its folds, 


Then ſheds a grateful fragrance on the wings 
Of 


Boo v. REDEMPTION. 153 


Of ev'ry gentle breeze that o'er it blows, 
And ſpreads its varied colours to the ſight 
Of cach beholding eye; proclaiming thus 
How fruitful the ſtrong beams of noon-day ſun, 
And how refreſhing morn and ev'ning dew. 
Often he drinks thoſe flowing ſtreams of life, 
The pure heatt-cheering promiſes of grace, 
And baſks in noon-day beams of love divine; 
Then, happy in himſelf, - with gen'rous heart 
And bounteous hand diffuſes bleffings round, 
And makes a little heav'n where'er he dwells, 


Is he a maſter? mild in his commands, 
In his requirements moderately juſt, 
With gentleneſs he rules; not ſoon provok'd, 
Nor long at once difpleas'd. If he reprove, 
He aims at fin—reſentment he denies; 
Nor ever threatens but with ſpecial cauſe, 
Order and Peace, handmaids of happineſs, 
He conſtantly maintains, or ſoon reſtotes, 
If jarring ſpirits on their bounds intrude. 
Aware of bright Example's needful force, 
He ſhews himſelf a pattern to his houſe, 
He knows the man that well would others rule 


3 Muſt 
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Muſt learn to rule himſelf: ſelf-government 
He therefore ſtudies; marks each wayward bent 
And fretful diſpoſition of his mind, 

And checks it in the bud by ſudden pray'r, 
Or Ready ſelf-denial. Thus he learns 

To foften blame with pity, nor expects 
From others what he finds not in himſelf. 
Obſerving daily how his Lord rules him, 
His government he ſtrives to imitate, 

And rules, as much as poſſible, by love, 
Thus, hon'ring the wiſe providence of God, 
That ſees diſtinctions needful, he obeys 
More precepts than he utters, ferving them 
That are his ſervants, by his conſtant care 
Of their felicity, as ane with his, 


No man can properly his lot enjoy 

Who knows not how to fill it. Think of this, 

Ye who fuppoſe your ſervants made for you, 

And you for tyrant ſelf. —** Obey my voice,” 

Jehovah fays to kings, „and ye ſhall reign 

% Proſp'rous and long as life; but diſobey, 

And flaviſh badges, under tyrant lords, 

* Your hands bereav'd of ſceptres, ſhall diſgrace.” 
God 
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God has ordain'd that like ſhould like produce 
Obey and be obey'd: ſow the kind ſeed 

Of tender care for others, and behold, 

From grateful diligence, conſtrain'd by love, 

A conſtant and a plenteous harveſt riſe, 


Is he a ſervant? with obedient hands 
His maſter's pleaſure daily he performs, 
Rememb'ring all the while he ſerves his Lord 
By walking in the ſteps his Lord ordains, 


Is he a huſband? ev'ry tender proof 

Of dear affection and unceaſing care, 

That marks that character when beſt ſuſtain'd, 

Conftant he gives; and riſes higher till, 

In kind concern for that which never dies,—- 

He knows the body, precious as it is, 

Is but the caſket which contains the ſoul, 

What 1s on earth like two that walk one way 

In wedded love, when both their hearts are one? 

Their heart, their hope, their aim, their end, the 

ſame — 

Nothing but death ſuch pairs can ſeparate ; 

Nor death ſhall part them long. The bands diffolv'd 
Which 
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Which made them one in time, the ſtronger bands, 
Which make them one for ever, till remain: 
For, though relations, ſuch as here they fill'd, 
Are not in heay'n, the union there exceeds 
The higheſt conjugal delight on earth. 


Bur here, alas, the muſe muſt pauſe awhile, 
And drop a tear of pity! Many a pair, 
In wedlock join'd, to two wide centres tend; 
Like fire and water, conſtantly oppoſe, 
And quench alternately each other's aim ! 


Dozs he a father's character ſuſtain? 
He ſees the truth of God in man's diſgrace, 
And hears the voice which ſays A ſinner comes“ 
In all the anguiſh his dear partner feels, 

Yet murmurs not beneath the ſov'reign hand 
That, with abhorrence of the firſt offence, 

'The birth of ev'ry child of Adam marks. 
Each bad propenſity through him deriv'd, 
Watching, he aims to check while in the bud, 
Nor wonders, though he fighs, when they appear. 
What from a root corrupt can he expect 


But 
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But a corrupted branch? Not in the blood *; 
Nor of the will of man, is grace convey'd, 
But by Jehovah's ſov'reign will alone. 

From hence he learns ſubmiſſion God's decreeh 
For his inſpection he accounts too high ;— 
The precepts are his rule: and well he knows 
The Lord will honour them that honour him 
With diligence he therefore tries the means; 
And, as the growing pow'rs from infancy 
Shoot into childhood, and from childhood branch 
To Reaſon's plainer dawn, advancing till, 

Till youthful efforts into actions riſe, 

And plainly to the ſtrict obſerver tell 


Whicher they tend, and whence they are deriv d, 


The prudent father, with an tagle-eye, 
Marks ev'ry liſping word, each childiſh act, 
And youthful effort, as they ſpring to light; 
And timely bends and prunes his growing plant: 
Rewards the promiſing, the baſe detects, 
Corrects the wilful, and encourages 

(By motive ſuited to the little mind) 

To things that merit and obtain applauſe, 


Which were born, not of blood, nor of the will of the fleſh, 
nor of the will of man, but of God. John i. 13, 


How 
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How fair the proſpect to a parent's mind 

Of budding talents and an active foul ! 

What will not hope, by fond affection warm'd; 
Of future uſefulneſs and gifts ſuggeſt ? 


Bur; ah! why ſtarts from the fond mother's eye 
That - ſudden tear? and whetefore that pale look; 
Unuſual on thie tender father's check ? 

Why does that honeſt ſervant droop his head, 

As for his maſter griey'd, while he with haſte 

Flies on ſome meſſage whiſper'd in his ear? 

Returning ſoon, a ſtranger with him comes, 
With foot ſoft treading, and collected mien, 

On whom the mother fixes firſt her eye, 

Then turns it to her child; while her full heart, 

For words too big, ſays by a wiſhful glance, 

Phyſician, help! Help the phyſician, Lord! 

The pious father ſecretly exclaims. 

He ſhakes his head —grief throws her flood-gates 

back, 
And in at once a tide of ſorrow tolls 


On ev'ry aching heart. The means are us'd 
To feed expiring hope, and lengthen out 
The fatal ſtroke impending, but in vain ! 

A few 


Boox V. REDEMPTION, 159 


A few days more preſent a breathleſs corſe 
| To the fad. parents in their darling's room: 


Stern winter overtakes their ſmiling ſpring, 
And frowns their hope of future harveſt dead. 


Now where's the Chriſtian ?—Can he ſtand the 
hock 
That ſevers Nature's tender bonds, and till 
The hand that ſtrikes adore ? See where he walks! 
A brother's friendly ear his tale attends, 
While on his arm he leans—** Why art thou ſad ?*? 
Kindly his friend inquires. He thus replies: 
I aſk'd the Lord, and my requeſt he heard, 
& To bleſs me with a loving, prudent wife. 
Prayer anſwer'd oft encourages, you know, 
(For God is not like man) to pray again, 
4% Again I aſk'd, ſubmiſſive to his will, 
4 If right I judge, and he beſtow'd a ſon. 
«© What we by prayer obtain we hold with praiſe: 
& And many a ſweet ſenſation through my heart 
From heav'n has dropt, and up to heav'n again 
cc Aſcended on the wings of gratitude, 
ce While on that object I have fix d my eye, 
And there myſelf in miniature beheld. 


c And 
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& And though the curſe was with the bleſſing mixt, 
* So wiſely has the God of providence 

* The links. of dear relationſhip ordain'd, 
That een the curſe ſeem'd to a bleſſing turn d, 
& And ſweet inſtruction, through the bitter ſtreams 
& Of man's apoſtaſy, 1 oft imbib'd. 

« Now in my ears the little prattler's tongue 
t Creates delight no more. No more I ſee, 
c When on my deareſt counterpart I look, 

% The vely infant ſmiling at the breaſt, 

ce Or at my feet, or on my knees, behold 

«© The winning actions of the lively babe; 

« Or the young efforts of expanding thought; 
© The mother's guſhing eyes, the piteous look 
« Of retroſpective fondneſs, the big figh 
ce That breaks abruptly from her lab'ring heart, — 
« Refle& without what ſtill within I feel. 

ce The fav'rite ſpot, on whicli I fix'd my eyes 
« When firſt my doors I enter'd, vacant now, 
« Or only by imagination fill' d. 

«« The very trifles, once delighted in 

“For childiſh entertainment, unemploy 'd 

4 And uſeleſs render'd, all ſalute me now, 


x.” I And -i in ſad ſilence tell me o'er and o'er, 
« What 


— 
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ce What I too well remember, I was once 

cc Rleſt with a ſon.—But I have touch'd my friend, 

& Tis Chriſtian kindneſs, and deferves my thanks: 

ce Yet wipe that tear of ſympathy away, 

4 And join me, as in ſorrow, ſo in praiſe : 

« For, though I cannot ceaſe to be a man, 

66 ] feel I am—all glory to his name 

© Who made me fo at firſt—a Chriſtian ſtill. 

“ God is my portion, he the gift beſtow'd ; 

& God is my portion, he the gift recall'd ; 

And, though the gift's recall'd, my portion till 

ce Is God, who gave and took the gift away. 

Think not thy friend a loſer, though bereav'd : 

c Who can the price of ſolid wiſdom weigh, 

« Or count the worth of what experience learns, 

« When God himſelf's the teacher? I havethought 

& No ſubſtitute the abſence could ſupply » 

ee Of that dear object; but I now believe 

«© What God has taught me; who can teach like him? 

ce That conſcience is the ſeat of bleſſedneſs, 

cc And he himſelf, without a creature's aid, 

cc That ſeat can fill; can through the yielding heart 

& From thence ſhine forth, till all the happy ſoul 

*< Baſks in the beams of his meridian ſmile, 
FM And 
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ce And needs no other ſun, Here would I live, 
For here life's fountain flows; here would I die, 
For one bright glance from my;Redeemer's face 
* Will diſſipate the thickeſt gloom of death.” 


No weight can fink the man that God upholds ; 
No conflict can diſhearten him whoſe mind 
The Captain of ſalvation deigns to cheer : 

I can do all things, all things can endure, 
By him ſupported, and from him ſupplied. 
True, I've a wounded heart ; but I've a friend 
So ſkill'd in healing, that 'tis more delight 
To lie beneath his operating hand, 
And bear the ſev'ring knife which cuts away 
Idolatrous occaſion, than to baſk 
In the full ſunbeams of proſperity, 
And gratify an uninſtructed will! 
There is a ſecret in the way of God 
With his own children, which none others know, 
That ſweetens all he does; and if ſuch peace 
While under his affliting hand I feel, 
What will it be to, ſee him as he is, 
And paſt the reach of all that now diſturbs 
The tranquil ſoul's repoſe to contemplate, 

| | In 
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In retroſpe& unclouded, all the means 

By which his wiſdom has the mind prepar'd 
For the vaſt weight of glory which remains ! 
Come then, affliction, if my Father bids, 

And be my frowning friend :—a friend that frowns 
Is better than a ſmiling encmy! 

We welcome clouds which bring the former rain, 
Though they the preſent proſpe& blacken round, 
And ſhade the beauties of the op'ning year, 
That, by their ſtores enrich'd, the earth may yield 
A fruitful ſummer and a plenteous crop. 


Is poverty the lively Chriſtian's lot? 
Content dwells with him in his humble cell; 
And by that prudent handmaid's conſtant care 
He finds a feaſt where diſcontent would ſtarve, 
For daily bleſſings ſweeten daily bread. 
- Little has he to care for in this world ; 
And much he thinks of that which is to come 
He can look up, without zn envious eye, 
To ſtately palaces and rolling cars, 
Since in the chariot of redeeming love 
He often travels the celeſtial road, 
And oft regales, with unencymber'd ſtate, 
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In the pavilion of the King of kings. 

One thing ennobles much the poor man's houſe, 
And places o'er his creſt a coronet 

In heraldry divine.—Jeſus himſelf 

Had not a place wherein to lay his head ©; 

So poor was he by choice, who by his grace 
Enriches happy millions here on earth, 

And furniſhes with jewels heav'n itſelf. 


AmoNns the rich and mighty of the earth 
Few bear the Chriſtian name: and of that few 
How few, alas, are bleſt with Chriſtian grace ! 
Yet where of riches, influence, or pow'r, 
Much is poſſeſs'd, proportionably much 

Of generous and charitable deeds 

Will by the true believer be perform'd. 

The lib'ral hand of Providence expands 

The lib'ral Chriſtian's heart; much he receives, 
And much he ſcatters, -dealing all around 
With cheerfulneſs what God beſtows on him. 
Fear not, ye rich, to turn your gold to ſeed, 


e The foxes have holes, and the birds of the air have neſts, but 
the Son of man hath not where to lay his head, Mat. viii. 20. 


And 
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And ſow it in the fields of poverty ; 

A glorious crop, beyond your hopes, will riſe, 
And will reward your kindneſs; ye ſhall reap 

Of preſent benefit an hundred fold, 

And future ſheaves of everlaſting good. 

The kindneſs of his creatures to himſelf 

The Saviour condeſcended to accept, 

And ſtill their kindneſs to his ſaints he deems 
Of the ſame worth, and calls it done to him, 


Hexr let the painted Phariſee advance, 

And look into this mirror. Lo, the ſpots 
Which ftain too oft the Chriſtian character 
Are viſible enough: take comfort then; 
Some evidence thou haſt: but look again 
The features, more in colour than in ſhape, 
Differ from thine. Thou haſt the outward form 
Exact; the ſocial band, and public means; 
Where ſounds the precious goſpel witneſs thee, 
As often preſent as the firſt of ſaints: | 
The gen'rous liſt of benefactors kind, 
Who ſnatch our riſing race from ruin's jaws, - 
Swell'd by thy name, proclaims thee te the world 
A Chriſtian giver, giving for the ſake 
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(To all appearance) of the Saviour's name, 
Nay, let thy bible, mark'd and doubled down 
To many a ſacred text and promiſe ſweet, 
Tell thy next neighbour, fitting by thy fide 
At public worſhip, how thy heart is fill'd 
With it's divine contents. And let thine eyes, 
Oft glancing upward as in fervent prayer, 
Thy knees low bending, and thy ſobbing heart 
At well-turn'd periods, with thy ſhaking head, 
Unite to tell how much devotion dwells, 
And dwells at home, within thy contrite breaſt, 
Is there a grace that marks the Chriſtian name 
Which thou doſt not in it's full bloom poſſeſs ? 
Art thou not humble as the lowlieſt ſaint; 
Confeſſing oft the baſeneſs of thy heart, 
And witneſſing, by floods of guſhing tears, 
How much thy inmoſt ſoul is griev'd for fin? 
Is not thy zeal like an aſcending flame, 
That points to heav'n in all things; or, at leaſt, 
In all things done in public? Doſt thou not 
Talk louder than thy neighbour in defence 
Of doctrines orthodox? Canſt thou endure 
That error ſhould come near thee—error ſuch 
As contradicts thy ſyſtem ?—Thou art ſound 

—- Through 
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Through all thy creed, and ſcripture renders thee 
Invulnerable by the ſtrong attacks 

Of lofty-creſted Reaſon. Who can doubt 

But thou art bound for glory? who can prove 
Thou art not all thy loud profeſſion ſpeaks ? 
Now turn into thy cloſet—ſtart not back ! 
There muſt be ſure ſome ſecret corner where 
Thy inmoſt ſoul is vented ; where no eye 

But infinite diſcernment ever looks : | 
Elſe whence the high devotion which adorns 
Thy public worſhip? —whenee thoſe pious tears, 
Which mark thy cheeks ſo often while abroad; 
If not the overflowings of an heart 

In ſecret charg'd with ſentiments divine? 

Thy children and thy ſervants—let them tell, 
By their good order, and affections won, 

To love religion, and revere the ſaints, 

By thy example, which {expreſſing more 

Than bare profeſſion) proves religion true, 
Alas, make haſte, and cloſe thy manſion faſt, 
Leſt, while the Muſe, with her too prying eye, 
Puſhes inquiry, Diſcord ſhould look out ! 

For Diſcord is no viſiter of thine, 

No traveller that tarries for a night, 8 
M4 
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But dwells with thee at home rather with thine, 
For thou art ſeldom there; and when thou art, 
Peace (if thy abſence had invited her), 

Scar'd by the ſullen frown of diſcontent, 
Which knits thy brow while there, 1s ſure to fly. 
How could'{t thou dwell in heav'n, where harmony 
For ever ſtrikes the ſounding chords of praiſe, 
And Gratitude, upon the lap of Love, 

For ever ſmiles, delighted with the ſound ; 
Where- Order fits ſupreme upon the throne, 
And each well-taught inhabitant well knotvs, 
And well approves, and well becomes, his place? 


Now let the candid eye of judgment, clear, 
Compare the character, already ſung 
As Chriſtian, with thoſe righteous men that liv'd 
Before and ſince the flood. Ariſe, ye faints! 
Ye patriarchs, riſe Ia cloud of witneſſes . 
And by your holy lives confirm my ſong. 
Why did not Abel, as his brother Cain, 
With fallen countenance and clouded brow, 
Expreſs repugnance to his Maker's will? 


By faith, and not by merit, he attain'd 
Preeminence, and offer'd to the Lord 
n A ſacrifice 
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A ſacrifice more excellent than Cain: 


Faith, not from Adam ſpringing, but the gift, 
The gracious gift, of his redeeming God! 

By faith, when he beheld the victim bleed 
Beneath his knife, the firſtling of his flock, 
He ſaw the great atonement after made 

On Calvary by the Redeemer's blood; 

And, in that ſight rejoicing, ſaw the way 

To heav'n's expanding gates, though never ſhut 
On one redeemed ſoul till he himſelf 

Enter'd triumphant by that crimſon ſtream 

On which by faith he launch'd. © A finner ſav'd, 
« A finner ranſom'd from the chains of hell, 
& A finner waſh'd in blood, and ſanctify'd 

« By God's Almighty Spirit!” was the theme 
Which fill'd all heav'n with hallelujahs loud, 


While through the happy gates his welcome ſoul 


Paſs'd to the manſions of eternal bliſs, 

True, he was righteous, and his brother's deeds, 
The black reverſe, were wickedneſs itſelf: 
But Abel's righteous actions were the fruit 

Of grace implanted early in his heart; 

And Cain's abhorred deeds were all his own, 
The dire effects of curſed enmity 
To God and man —inherited, alas, 
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By him * all the race from our firſt ſire. 

How ſtrong, how irrefragable, the proof 

Which then appear'd of man's depravity, 

When through his brother's blood, to hell's black 
ſhades, 

Cain urg'd his wilful way! (Sach the firſt fruit 

Ol human nature!) Abel's righteous life, 

His holy joys, bis humble walk with God, 

And God's acceptance of his ſacrifice, 

His ſoul could not endure; his evious eye 

Ach'd at the fight of pleaſures not his own, 

Though not by him defir'd, His brother's blood 

His malice ſhed becauſe his brother's works 

Repiov'd his own ! What could he do in heav'n, 

If heav'n ſhould make him room, where all is love, 

And each rejoices in the good of all? 

The fight of holy bleſſedneſs around 

Would fan the fire of envy in his ſoul, 

And breed a hell too horrid for a name. 


Way was not Abel left to murder Cain, 
And Cain the firſt of holy martyrs crown'd ? 
Dumb be inquiry, ſince the righteous Judge 


Is ſov'reign in his gifts, and whom he will 
He 
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He freely ſaves, and faves becauſe he will— 
The riches of his grace to glorify, 

And level all the haughtineſs of man. 

No other anſwer ſeek, but ſay, Amen, 

And humbly echo back the ſong of heav'n. 


Nxxr on the holy liſt good Enoch ſtands. 
Three hundred years, amidſt a wicked world, 
He ſtem'd the gen'ral tide, and walk'd with God: 


With God he walk'd, and God did condeſcend 


(No common favour then) to teſtify 
His gracious approbation to the heart 
Of humble Enoch many a happy hour ; 
When the vain world, unconſcious of his bliſs, 
Pity'd, perhaps, or blam'd him, that ſo much 
His days he ſpent in ſecret, and abſtain'd 
From things to them delightful : but he fed 
On heav'nly food, had near acceſs to God, 
And, from experience of ſuch high delight 
In things ſuperior, learn'd to ſer his feet 
Where they their higheſt hopes and wiſhes plac'd, 
The heav'n they ſought was but the path to his ; 
And he poſleſt it, as he walk'd along, 
With a ſuperior reliſh to the joy 

They 
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They found in it's abuſe. The man who plucks, 
And as he plucks admires, the full-blown roſe, 
Yet knows it's beauty ſoon will die away, 

And is not difappointed when it fades ; 

Enjoys it ſure beyond the ſmiling babe 

That fondly thinks it permanent as fair, 

And frets at length to find it ceaſe to charm. 
So treats the Chriſtian this diſſolving world; 
And, when it's favours or enjoyments fade, 
Caſts them aſide as things of little worth, 

And ſeeks unfading happineſs in God : 

But, like that fond, deluded, ſmiling, babe, 
The man of reaſon hugs it to his heart, 

Calls it his heav'n, and from it ſeeks delight, 
Till in his vitals it becomes a worm, 

And eats the peace he meant it to ſecure. 


As trav'llers on their way refreſhment take, 
To fit them for their journey, and go on 
Content, though rude their fare, to find ſupply'd 
Their wants, and wait for better things at home; 
So Enoch the good things of Providence, 

As on his way to heav'n he walk'd with God, 
Partook ; and, with the ſtrength he thence deriv'd, 
Honour'd 
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Honour'd and ſerv'd the Giver of them, all— 

But only in his God his portion ſought. 

He knew the joys that Chriſtians now partake, 

And felt all through his ſoul what makes them ſing 

As on their way they walk, when heav'n's bright 
gates, 

Expanded to the piercing eye of Faith, 

Invite them home, and bid them ſpeed their way. 

Yea, he rejoic'd, though then the world was young, 

In it's deſtruction; for his eye was fix'd 

On the new world, ſince promis'd to th' elect 

In terms more plain than it was then reveal'd. 

His heav'n-taught mind look'd forward to that day, 

And of that morn he propheſy'd, when Chriſt 

The Judge and Saviour, with ten thouſand ſaints, 

Should come to ſentence an ungodly world, 


Ar length his ſoul imbib'd too much of heav'n 
Longer with ſinners here to be confin'd. 
So well he lov'd his God—(Say rather, muſe, 
So well his God lov'd him)—that up at once 
Both ſoul and body to himſelf he took : 
Not through the gates of death, as others paſs, 


But in the chariot of eternal love; 
| As 
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As only one ſince then has found the way, 
Then earth was poor, and heav'n one jewel held 
From all the reſt diſtinct (A jewel ſuch 

As will compoſe the Mediator's crown, 

When from the dead the ranſom'd church ſhall riſe 
In one bright army incorruptible, 

And all immaculate as Chriſt himſelf !)— 

A perfect ſoul and perfect body, join'd 

In union never more to be diſſolv'd. 


# 


Poor was the world indeed, as ſoon appear'd, 
When ſwelling vengeance, pouring from the ſkies, 
And burſting from the fountains of the deep, 
Delug'd the higheſt hills, and of the vales 
Made ſepulchres for all that in them dwelt; 
One favour'd man excepted, and with him 
The family in whom his life was bound : 

He alſo, as good Enoch, walk'd with God, 
And God acknowledg'd him : for when the world 
Had finn'd beyond forgiveneſs; when their crimes 
Reach'd up to heav'n, and dar'd Almighty wrath ; 
When the corruptneſs of their thoughts and ways 
Had wearied out the patience of a God; | 
He in his eyes found grace: and God to him 
| His. 
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His dread intent made known, commanding him 
To build an ark wherein himſelf to ſave, 

And all his houſe, while he the world deſtroy'd. 
Noah obey'd, for Noah fear'd the Lord, 

Tho' man he did not fear; and while he wrought, 
As God inſtructed him, the mighty work, 

He warn' d his neighbours of the threat'ning ſtorm 
W hich gather'd o'er their heads, their fins reprov'd, 
And preach'd a future Saviour's righteouſneſs, 
And that atonement by him after made 

The only means of pardon. They their fins 
Lov'd rather than this Saviour, and deſpis'd 
(As men do now) the meſſenger of God, 

Till Juſtice came and ſwept them all away. 
So, when the Son or Man on a bright cloud, 
With all his glorious train around him, comes 
To judge the quick and dead, will men be ſwept 
From fin to ſwift deſtruction, there to learn, 


By long experience, that which while on earth 


They would not hear that God will not be mock d. 


Gop threatens oft, and long his hand withholds, 


That men, repenting, may avoid the blow: 
But when he ſtrikes he makes the rebel feel 
His 
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His arm's almighty, and his wrath is hell. 


So felt the world; while Noah, on the waves 
Which ſwallow'd them upborne, truſting in God, 
His Mkilful pilot, knew himſelf ſecure, 

Tho? death was all around. God ſhut him in, 
(Whoſe hand let looſe the flood) and kept him ſafe 
O'er all the ſhoreleſs billows; watching till 
The favour'd ark which on deſtruction rode, 
But could not be deſtroy'd, till ſafe at laſt 

On Ararat th' aſſuaging waters lodg'd 

Their precious charge,and left it the with God. 


So ride the ſaints ſecure in Chriſt their ark, 
On whom Deſtruction's waves were all let looſe, 
And for a while prevail'd ; but he aroſe, 

By his own ftrength, ſuperior to them all, 
And fix'd the anchor of his church in heav'n. 
And tho? the waves may lift their heads on high, 
And daſh againſt the favourites of God, 
While on Temptation's billows they remain, 
They never can prevail, for God himſelf 
Sits at the helm, and guides the veſſel right: 
The ſeas may ſwell ; the craggy rocks may ſtand 
In dread array to fright the mariners; 

Tea, 
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Vea, many a ſtorm may riſe, and blacken round 
The diſmal proſpect, till no light appears | 
To cheer the drooping heart, or raiſe the hope " 
Of her enclos'd within. But, ſhould the force 


Of all the jarring elements at once, j 
With fin and ſorrow, pain and death, unite, of 
And helliſh malice lend them policy, x | 
Zion could never fink, for God is there, } 
And theſe are all his creatures. In his hand | 
He holds the reigns of ſov'reign government, 


And checks, and bounds, and calms them at his will, 5 
O then rejoice, ye who have trembling ſought, f 
And timely found, a refuge from the ſtorm || 
Of wrath divine in the Redeemer's breaſt : 
Soon o'er the waves of trouble and diſtreſs, 
Which ah! ſo oft you feel, and oft'ner fear, 
Your little bark, out-riding ev'ry ſtorm 
That riſes now, or may in future riſe, 

Shall reſt upon the everlaſting hills, 


And never feel one daſhing ſurge again. 


Tax flood abated, and the ground was dry, 
When forth again the choſen family 


Came by divine command. Then God was pleas'd 
N With 


* 


| 
| 
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With ſinful man a covenant to make, 

That never down from heav'n again ſhould fall, 
Or from the fountains of the deep ariſe, 
Another flood to deluge all the earth; 


And of that covenant the peaceful ſign 
Is the bright bow*, which on the azure vault 


So oft appears when clouds fly threat'ning round : 
On which Jehovah looks, and keeps in mind 
His ancient word:—on which the ſaints with joy 
Gaze, and remember what a faithful God 
Has promis'd and performs. Gaze, Deiſt, there, 
And tremble, leſt thy faith be found a lie! 


Tavus was the promis'd ſeed preſerv'd alive, 


Which ſhould in future bruiſe the ſerpent's head, 
And only ſuffer in his heel a bruiſe. 


d And God faid, this is the token of the covenant which I 


make between me and you and every living creature that is with 


you, for perpetual generations. I do ſet my bow in the cloud; 
and it ſhall be for a token of a covenant between me and the earth, 
And it ſhall come to paſs, when I bring a cloud over the earth, 
that the bow ſhall be ſeen in the cloud; and I will remember my 
covenant which is between me and you and every living creature 
of all fleſh : and the waters ſhall no more become a flood to deſtroy 
all fleſh. And the bow ſhall be in the cloud, and I will look upon 
it, that I may remeraber the everlaſting covenant between God ang 
every living creature of all fleſh that is upon the earth, Gen, ix- 
12, 13, 14, 15, 16. 

Gop 
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Gop will not without witneſs leave himſelf; 
And witnefles, perhaps, had many more, 
Befide thoſe patriarchs whoſe illuſtrious names 
Shine through the ſacred page as ſhines the moon 
Amidſt the twinkling ſtars. But theſe are drawn 
By an unerring pen, to ſhew the pow'r 
Of rich redeeming grace. The promiſe dropt 
Almoſt as ſoon from heav'n as man from bliſs , 
And from that promiſe God his faithful eye 
Has never turn'd, but ill, as time rolls round, 
Makes manifeſt, to all who mark his ways, 
What by his ſov'reign grace he then reveal'd. 
Admire, ye heav'ns! ye ſons of men adore 
The condeſcending God, that down to earth 
Stoops from his throne with creatures of a day 
To hold free converſe, and to viſit oft | 
His lowly dwelling in familiar form ! 
But till on all his kindneſs ſov'reignty 
Is with a ſunbeam written :—filent then 
Be ev'ry tongue before a filent God ! 
Ten generations paſs'd, of whom no more 
On ſacred record ſtands but that they liv'd 
So long a time, and after ſo long, dy'd : 
Till Abraham, for faith and fortitude 

N 2 In 


For prompt obedience of Jehovah's will, 
Aroſe a ſtar in eaſtern hiſtory, 

To ſhine admir'd through all the weſtern world. 
Admir'd for what ?—for ſhedding human blood, 
For conq'ring kingdoms, and aſcending thrones, 
By his high courage and victorious arms ? 
No—he who rules his Spirit, and denies 


His vicious appetites, is bolder far 


Fi 


Than he that butchers thouſands to advance 
His name, his cauſe, his country, or his king. 
Let he could fight, and conquer too, when call'd 
To right the injur'd, and the prey reſtore 
Back to its owners; but his excellence 

Was not on thrones or conquer'd kingdoms built 
Faith in Jehovah's: promiſe made him great; 
Abra'm believ'd, and he was counted juſt ©. 


Wurxx God firſt call'd him from his father's houſe 
He ſtood not queſtioning with fleſh and blood 
Tf this or that were beſt, but went at once, 


Abraham believed God, and it was counted unto him for right- 
couſnels, Rom, iv. 3» 
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Not knowing whither: and when up to heav'n 
Jehovah pointed him to count the ſtars, 

If poſhble, and promis'd that his ſeed 

Should equal them in number, he believ'd, 
Though he himſeif was aged, and his wife 
Had paſs'd the time of nature to conceive. 
In hope againſt hope he could reſt ſecure 


That what Jehovah ſaid would come to paſs :” 
What ſtagger'd Sarah's faith (and faith ſhe had) 


Found ſudden credit in the patriarch's breaſt. 


Ox day, as Abra'm fat within his tent 
On Mamte's plains, about the height of noon, 
Three angel forms at diſtance he beheld 

As travellers; when up in haſte he roſe, 
And ran to meet them, conſcious who was there; 
(For he had oft with God convers'd before). 
Low bending to their feet, he thus addreſsd 
His heav'nly viſitors. —* My gracious Lord, 
© If now I have found favour in thy fight, 
© Paſs not away, but with thy ſervant here | 
* Abide, and take refreſhment at my hands.” 
The condeſcending preſence anſwer'd, “ Go, 


And do as thou haſt ſaid.” He quickly went, 
7 And 
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And ſoon return'd with well prepar'd repaſt. 
His heav'nly gueſts fed on his earthly fare; 


While Sarah in the tent at diſtance ſtood ; 

Yet not ſo far but ſhe might catch the ſound, 
Of ought herſelf concerning, that might fall 
From thoſe celeſtial gueſts, who with her lord 
(So ſhe her huſband call'd) free converſe held, 
Soon her own name, with kind inquiry join'd, 
She heard announc'd—and heard, with fix'd amaze, 
A promiſe from the Lord, that ſhe a ſon 
Should bear to Abra'm by the time of life 
From thence commencing! As if ſome kind friend, 
Whoſe hand was not efficient to perform 
What warm affection promis'd, ſaid the word, 
She to her reaſon turn'd : and Reaſon ſaid, 

«* Shall I have pleaſure who have paſt the time 
Of woman's lateſt hopes—my lord himſelf 

* Advancing alſo down the ſteep of age?“ 
Thus Reaſon, and as quick her handmaid Senſe, 
Produc'd a laugh at what ſo ſtrange appear'd. 


| 

| But Reaſon ſhould have known Jehovah's word, 
| That ſpake into exiſtence all that is, 

| Was more than able to remove the bars 


Which his own creature, Nature, could obtrude : 
| And 
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And Senſe, inſtead of laughter, with a ſmile 

Of gratitude ſhould have reply'd, © Amen.“ 
Jehovah, who is {till a jealous God, 

And never with his glory will diſpenſe, 
Obſerv'd the fault, and thus to Abra'm faid : 
« Wherefore did Sarah laugh, and queſtion thus 
's © Shall I indeed have pleaſure who am old?“ 
© Is any thing too hard for me? I will, 

« According to the time of life, return, 

ec And ſhe ſhall bear a ſon.” Then Sarah fear'd 3 
And fear ſuggeſted falſehood: - ſhe deny'd 

The righteous charge, and ſaid“ I did not laugh.“ 
© Nay, but thou didſt,” the Lord again reply'd ; 
And ſhe was ſilent. From their humble ſeat, 
This promiſe giv'n, the heav'nly gueſts aroſe, 
And tow'rds devoted Sodom turn'd their eyes. 


Long he believ'd without more evidence 
Than God's bare word. But now a fon was giv'ng 
And in his old age all the ſtrength of youth 
Return'd with vigour to his glowing veins 
For more than threeſcore years. Iſaac was born, 
And liv'd till he became a lovely youth— 


His father's honour, and his mother's joy. 
Thus 
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Thus far his faith was ſtrong; but how much more 
When he, whoſe hand beſtow'd, demanded back 
The precious gift of his dear Iſaac's life? 
Then Abra'm's faith was fruitful ; he obey'd 
At once his Lord's command, nor ſtopt to hear 
The voice of nature pleading for his ſon, 

But rais'd his hand to ſtrike the duteous blow 
Aim'd at his darling's heart: till God from heav'n 
(No other voice could check his firm reſolve) 
Call'd to forbid what he to try his faith 

At firſt commanded.—Iſaac was reſtor'd 


As a reward of his triumphant faith ! 


Typ of the new-born ſoul oppoſing ſin, 
Young Jacob in the birth on Eſau's heel 
Took wreſtling hold, him threat'ning to ſupplant, 
A wreſtler born is ev'ry heir of grace; 

And each that enters heav'n a wreſtler dies. 

A warring infant, and a victor crown'd 

In death with laurels which can never fade, 
Are lively emblems of the bud of grace, 

And grace full ripe for glory. Mark the man! 


Mark the perfect man, and behold the upright z for the end of 
that man is peace! Pf, xxxvii, 37. 
Who 
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Who lives oppoſing fin, and conq'ring dies, 
And ſay with confidence, © his end was peace.“ 
Grace, in its influence, was in ancient days 
What grace is now—unchangeably the ſame; 
It ever flows from one eternal ſoure — 
The everlaſting love of God in Chriſt. 
The Saviour's image mark'd the heav'n- bound ſoul 
Long ere Divinity was clad in fleſh : 
And Jacob's portrait, drawn with light and ſhade 
By Truth's own pencil ſtriking as the life, 
* Proves that the Chriſtian in that ancient garb 
Differ'd in garb alone from Chriſtians now. 
With what ſimplicity were Faith, and Hope, 
And Patience, waiting for the growth of bliſs, 
Till God ſhould bid it ripen, exercis'd 
In ,Jacob's boſom, when he firſt went forth, 
On God dependent, from his father's houſe! 
An humble ſtaff was all his equipage, 
And his provifion—truſt in Providence. 
Thus, unencumber'd with terreſtrial care, 
Alone he travell'd till the ſun was ſet; 
Then laid his lowly head upon a ſtone, 
And ſlept all night in peace. In peace he ſlept, 
For his obedient mind from guilt was free, 

© And 
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And therefore free from fear.— Fear only dwells 
Where guilt inhabits. None can ſleep fo ſweet 
As one whom a good conſcience ſooths to reſt. 
So reſt my ſoul as I my way purſue 

To my eternal home! Let Jacob's peace, 
And Jacob's guard, and Jacob's God, be mine! 
And mine the proſpect happy Jacob ſaw — 
The bliſsful proſpect of a way to heav'n, 

And guards celeſtial planted all along ; 

While from the ſummit God's omniſcient eye 
Watches his choſen people as they pals! 


SEE Jacob, born a wreſtler, wreſtling live, 
And ſhout falvation in the jaws of death ! 
Behold the child graſp at the filial crown! 
Behold the youth his appetite deny, 

A future glorious birthright to obtain: 
Then ſee the man from perſecution's frown 
Fly not unenvied, though with empty hand, 
Becauſe his father's bleſſing crown'd his head, 
And ſhow'rs of promis'd good bedew'd his path! 
With his ſtone pillows, and angelic guard, 
See him, while journeying, favour'd with a view 
Of God's appointed way to endleſs reſt, 

8 When 


— 
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When he on earth the heav'n-propp'd ladder faw, 
And from it's ſummit heard Jehovah's voice! 
See twenty years, in .Laban's ſervice ſpent, 

By day to heat expos'd, to, cold by night: 

See him, his labours with abundance crown'd, 
Return with honour to his father's houſe ; 
And croſs that Jordan, with a num'rous train, 
Which with his ſtaff alone he paſs'd before ! 
See heaven's blood royal animate his heart 
With ſuch: celeſtial courage by the way, 
That as a prince he conquer'd, and was crown'd ; 
Wreſtled with God, and won the glorious prize ! 
Long with domeſtic jars and changes try'd, 
See him in Egypt and in Canaan dwell ; 

Then ſee the good old man, matur'd at laſt, 
And ripe for heav'n, with bleſſings on his lips 
And glory in his eye; and fay, ye ſons 
Of Abra'm's faith, of Iſaac's fortitude, 

And wreſtling Jacob's heav'n-beſieging pray'rs, 
If in this ſketch no likeneſs you diſcern 

To all that now are Iſraelites indeed! 


THE END. 
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